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PREFACE 



TO THE 



FIRST VOLUME. 



^BEYf an Author, by appearing la print, rc- 
ifts an audience of the Public, and is upon the 
nt of fpeaking for bimfelf, whoever prefumea 
ftep before him with a preface, and to fay, 
•Jay, but hear me firft," fhould have fomething 
rthy of attention to offer, or he will be juftly 
;med officious and impertinent. The judicious 
der has probably, upon other occa£k}ns, been 
brehand with me in this refie6tion : and I am 
: very willing it ftiould now be applied to me, 
jvever I may feem to expofb myfelf to the dan- 
• of it. But the thought of having my own 
ne perpetuated in connexion with the name 
tht title page, is fo pleafing and flattering to 
A2 



IT PREFACE* 

the feelings of my heart, that I am content to 
riik fomething for the gratification. 

This Preface is not defigned to commend the 
Poems to which it is prefixed. My teftimony 
would be infufficient for thofe who are not qua- 
lified to judge properly for themfelves, and unne- 
ceffary to thofe who are. Befides, the reafons 
which render it improper and un(eemly for a man 
to celebrate his own performances, or thofe of 
his neareft relatives, will have fome influence in 
fuppreffing much of what he might otherwife 
wifli to fay in favour of 2i friend, when that friend 
is indeed an alter idem, and excites almoft the 
fame emotions of fenfibility and affedion as he 
feels for himfelL 

It 18 very probable thefe Poems may come Into 
the hands of fome perfons, in whom the fight 
of the Author's name will awaken a recolledion 
of incidents and fcenes which, through length of 
time, they had almofi: forgotten. They will be 
reminded of one, who was once the companion of 
their chofen hoiurs, and who fet out with them in 
early life, in the patlis which lead to literary 
honours, to influence and affluence, with equal 
profpe^s of fucccfs. But he was fuddenly and 
powerfully withdrawn from thofe purfuits, and 
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be left Ihem without regret ; yet not till he had 
fufl&cient opportunity of counting the coft, and of 
knowing the value of what he gave up. If hap- 
pinefs could have been found in claffical attain- 
ments, in an elegant tafte, in the exertions of 
wit, fancy, and genius, and in the efteem and 
converfe-of fuch perfons as in thefe refpefts were 
moft congenial with himfelf, he would have been 
happy. But he was not — He wondered (as thou- 
fands in a limilar iituation dill do) that he ihould 
continue diffatisfied, with all the means appa- 
rently conducive to fatisfaAion within his reach 
— But in due time, the caufe of his difappoint* 
ment was difcovercd to him — He had lived with- 
out God in the world. In a memorable hour, 
the wifdom which is from above vifited his heart. 
Then he felt himfelf a wanderer, and then he 
found a guide. Upon this change of views, a 
change of plan and condu6t followed of courfe. 
When he law the hufy and the g(r<f world in it^ 
true light, he left it with as little reludance as a 
prifoner, when called to liberty, leaves his dun- 
geon. Not that he became a Cynic or an Afcetic 
—A heart filled with love to God, will affuredly 
breathe benevolence to men. But the turn of 
his temper inclining him to rural life, he in- 
dulged it, and the providence of God evidently 
preparing his way and marking out his retreat, 
A 3 
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ke retired into the country. By thefe fteps the 
fQo4 hand of God^ uxiknowa to me> was pro- 
viding for me one of the principal bleffings of 
my life J a friend and a counfellor, in whofe 
company for almoil feven years, though we were 
feldopa feven fucceflive waking hours feparated, I 
always found new pleafure. A friend, who wa& 
not only a comfort to myfclf, but a bleffing to 
the afiefdonate poor people^ among whom I 
then lived. 

Some time after inclination had thus removed 
him from the hurry and bullle of life, he was ftill 
more feduded by a long indifpofition, and my 
pleafure was fucceeded by a proportionable de- 
gree of anxiety and concern. But a hope, that 
the God whom he ferved would fupport him 
under his afilidtion, and at length vouchfafe 
him a happy deliverance, never forfook me. The 
defirable crilis, I truft, is now nearly approach- 
ing. The dawn, the prefage of returning day, 
is already arrived. He is again enabled to re- 
ftunc his pen, and fome of the firft fruits of 
his recovery are here prefented to the public. 
In his principal fubjeds, the fame acumen which 
diftinguiflied him in the early period of life, is 
happily employed in illuftrating and enforcing 
the truths of which he received fuch deep and 
J 
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unalterable impretiBons in his maturer years. His 
fatire, if it may be called fo> is benevolent, (like 
the operations of the fkilful and humane furgeon 
who wounds only to heal) di6lated by a juft re- 
gard for the honour of God, an indignant grief 
excited by the profligacy of the age, and a tender 
compaffion for the fouls of men. 

His favourite topics are leaH infixed on in the 
piece entitled 'fable Talk ; which tlierefore, with 
ibme regard to the prevailing tade, and that thofe 
who are governed by it may not be dii'couraged 
at the very threihold from proceeding farther, 
ifl placed firft. In moft of the larger Poems 
which follow, his leading defign is more expli* 
citly avowed and purfued. He aims to commu- 
nicate his own perceptions of the truth, beauty, 
and influence of the religion of the Bible. — A 
religion which, however difcredited by the mif- 
eondud of many who have not renounced the 
Chriflian name, proves itfclf, when rightly un- 
derfloQd,.and cordially embraced, to be the grand 
defideratimt^ which alone can relieve the mind 
of man from painful and unavoidable anxieties, 
infpire it with flable peace and fplid hope, and 
furniih thofe motives and profpe6b, which, in 
the prefent ^te of things, are abiblutdy ne- 
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ceflary to produce a condud worthy of a rational 
creature^ diftinguiihed by a vaftnefs of capacity, 
which no afTemblage of earthly good can fatisfy, 
and by a principle and pre-intimation of immor- 
tality. 

At a time when hypothefis and conje6turc in 
philofophy are fo juftly exploded, and little is 
coniidered as deferving the name of knowledge, 
which will not fland the teft of experiment, the 
very ufe of the term experimentai in religious 
concernments, is by too many unhappily rejeAed 
with difguft. But we well know, that they 
who affe6t to defpife the inward feelings which 
religious perfons fpeak of, and to treat them as 
enthuiiafm and folly, have inward feelings of 
their own, which, though they would, they can- 
not fupprefs. We have been too long in the 
fecrct ourfelves to account the proud, the ambi- 
tious, or the voluptuous, happy. We mull lofe 
the remembrance of what we once were, before 
we can believe, that a man is fatisfied with 
himfelf, merely becaufe he endeavours to appear 
fo. A fmile upon the face is often but a maik 
worn occaiionally and in company, to prevent, 
if poffible, a fufpicion of what at the fame time 
•16 paffing in the heart. We know that there 
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are people, who feldom fmile when they ^re 
alooe, who therefore are glad to hide them- 
felves in a throng from the violence of their 
own refledions 5 and who, while by their looks 
and their language they wifh to perfuade us they 
are happy, would be glad to change their con- 
ditions with a dog. But in defiance of all th^ir 
efforts, they continue to think, forebode, and 
tremble. This we know, for it has been our 
own ftate, and therefore we know how to com- 
miferate it in others. — From this flate the Bible 
relieved us — When we were led to read it with 
attention, we found ourfehes defcribed. — We 
learnt the caufes of our inquietude — we were 
diredted to a method of relief — we tried, and 
we were not difappointed. 

Deus nobis h^ec otia fecit. 

We are now certain that the gofpel of Chrift 
is the power of God unto falvation, to every one 
that believeth. It has reconciled us to God, and 
to ourfelves, to our duty, and our (ituation. It 
is the balm and cordial of the prefent life, and a 
fovereign antidote againd the fear of death. 

Sed ha3enu5 hisc. Some fmaller pieces upon 
lefs important fubje6ts clofe the volume. Not 
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one of them I believe was written with a view 
to publication, bat I was unwilling they Oiould 
be omitted. 



John Newton. 

Charhs Square, Hoxton, 
Fcbriury iS, 1782. 
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St te forte me^ gravis uretfarcina chirtte, 
Ahjicito. HoR, Lib. I. Epift. 13. 



A, You told me, I remember, glory, -built 
On felfiib principles, is ihame and guilt -, 
The deeds that men admire as half divine. 
Stark naught, becaufe corrupt in their delign. 
Strange do^ine this ! that without fcruple tears 
The laurel that the very lightning fpares ; 
Brings down the warrior's trophy to the duft. 
And eats into his bloody fword like ruH. 

B. I grant that, men continuing what they are, 
Fierce, avaridous, proud, there mull be war. 
And never meant the rule ihould be applied 
To him that fightg with jufitce on his fide. 

VOL. I. B 
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Let laurels, drenched in pure Pamaflian dew^. 
Reward his mem'ry, dear to ev'ry mufe, 

• Who, with a courage of unfhaken root. 
In honour's field advancing his firm foot. 
Plants it upon the line that juftice draws. 
And will prevail or peri(h in her caufe. 
Tis to the virtues of fuch men, man owes 
His portion in the good that heaven beflows. 
And, when recording hiftory difplays 
Feats of renown, though wrought in ancient days. 
Tells of a few flout hearts that fought and died 

■ Where duty plac'd them, at their country's fidej 
The man that is not mov'd with what he reads. 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds. 
Unworthy of the blefiings of the brave. 
Is bafe in kind, and born to be a flave. 
. But let eternal infamy purfue 
The wretch to nought but his ambition true. 
Who, for the fake of filling with one blaft 
The pofl-horns of all Europe, lays her waftc. 
Think yourfelf flation'd on a tow*ring rock, 
To fee a people fcatter'd like a flock^ 
Some royal maftiff panting at their heels,. 
With all the favage thirft a tyger feels; 
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Then yiew' him, felf-proclaiia*d in a gazette 
Chief moniJer that has plaga*d the nations yet : 
The. globe and fceptre in fuch hands mifplac*d, 
Thofe enfigns of dominion, how difgrac'd ! 
The glafs that bids man mark the fleeting hour, 
And death's own fcTtbe, would better fpeak hit 

powVj 
Then grace the bony phantom in their ftead 
With the king's ihoulder-knot and gay cockade 
Clothe the twin brethren in each other s drefs, 
The fame their occupation and faccels. 

A. Tis your belief the world was made for man;' 
Kings do but reafon on the felf-famc plan : 
Maintaining your's, you cannot theirs condemn. 
Who think, or feem to think, man made for them. 

J5. Seldom, alas 1 the pow'r of logic reigns 
With much fufficiency in royal brains ; 
Such reas'ning falls like an inverted cone. 
Wanting its proper bafe to ftand upon. 
Man made for kings 1 thofe optics are but dim 
That tell yon fo— fay, rather, they for him. 
That were indeed a king-ennobling thought, 
CoiQld they, or would they, reafon as they ought. 
B2 
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The diadem, with mighty projeds lin'd. 
To catch renown by ruining mankind, 
Is worth, with all its gold and glittering ftorc, 
Jufl what the toy will fell for, and no more. 
Oh I bright occafions of difpenling good. 
How feldom us*d, how little underftood ! 
To pour in virtue's lap her juft reward. 
Keep vice reftrain'd behind a double guard ; 
To quell the fadion that affronts the throne 
By iilent magnanimity alone } 
To nurfe with tender care the thriving arts. 
Watch evVy beam philofophy imparts 3 
To give religion her unbridled fcope, 
Kor judge by flatute a believer's hope -, 
With clofe fidelity and love unfeign*d, 
To keep the matrimonial bond unftain'd j 
Covetous only of a virtuous praife; 
His life a le0bn to the land he fways ; 
To touch the fword with confcientious awe. 
Nor draw it but when duty bids him drawj 
To (heath it in the peace-refloring clofe 
With joy beyond what vidory beflows ; 
Bleft country, where thefe kingly glories fbine j 
Bled England, if this happinefi be thine ! 



A, Gaard what you iayj the patriotic tribe 
Will fncer and charge you with a bribe. — B. A 

bribe? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy. 
To lore roe to the bafenefs of a lie. 
And; of all lies^ (be that one poet's boaft) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the moft. 
Thofe arts be tlreir's who hate his gentle reign. 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

A, Your fmooth eiilogium, to one crown ad- 

drefs'd, 
Seenas to imply a cenfure on the reft. 

B. QuevedO; as he tells his fober tale, 
A£k*d, when in hell, to fee the royal jail 3 
Approv*d their method in all other things 5 

But where, good (ir, do you confine your kings? 
There — faid his guide — the group is full in view. 
Indeed ? — replied the Don — there are but few. 
His black interpreter the charge difdain*d — 
Few, fellow ? — there are all that ever rcign'd. 
Wit, undiftinguiihing, is apt to fhike 
The. guilty and not guilty, both alike. 
I grant the farcafm is too fevere^ 
And we ean readily refute it here; 
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While Alfred's name^ the father of his age. 
And the Sixth Edward's grace th' hiftoric page. 

A. Kings then at laft have but the lot of all. 
By their own condu6t they mull ftand or fall. 

B, True. While they live, thecourtlylaureat pays 
His quit-rent ode, his pepper-corn of praife 5 
And many a dunce, whofe fingers itch to write, 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mite : 

A fubjedk's faults a fubjed may proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden game I 
Thus, free from cenfure, over-aw'd by fear, 
Aud prais'd for virtues that they fcorn to wear, 
The fleeting forms of majefty engage 
Eefpe6l, while flalking o'er life's narrow llage y 
Then leave their crimes for hiftory to fcan. 
And a(k with bufy fcorn. Was this the man ? 
. I pity kings whom worfhip waits upon, 
Obfequious, from the cradle to the throne j 
Before whofe infant eyes the flatt'rer bows. 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows ; 
Whom education fiiffens into flate, 
And death awakens from that dream too late. 
Oh I if fervility with fupple knees, 
Whofe trade it is tp fmile, to crouch, to pleafe ; 



T A B L B TALK. 

If fmooth diffimulatioiiy fldll'd to grace 
A deviFs purpofe with an aogePs face -, 
If fmiling peerefies and fimp*ring peers, 
Encompaffing bis throne a few fhort years ; 
If the gilt carriage and the pamper'd deed. 
That wants no driving, and difdains the lead ; 
If guards, mechanically formed in ranks. 
Playing, at beat of drum, their martial pranks, 
ShooldVing and landing as if duck to flone, 
While condefccnding majefty looks on 5 
If monarchy confifi in fuch bafe things, 
Sighing, I fay again, I pity kings I 

To be fufpeded, thwarted, and withftood, 
£v*n when he labours for his country's good ; 
To fee a -band, called patriot, for no caufe. 
But that they catch at popular applaufe, 
Carelefs of all th* anxiety he feels. 
Hook difappointment on the public wheels ; 
With all their flippant fluency of tongue, 
Moft confident, when palpably mofl wrong ; 
If this be kingly, then farewell for me 
All kingfliip; and may I be poor and free ! 

To be the Table Talk of clubs up flairs. 
To wliich th' unwafli'd artificer repairs. 
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T indulge his genius after long fatigue. 

By diving into cabinet intrigue ,• 

(For what kings deem a toil, as well they may. 

To him is relaxation and mere play) 

To win no praife when well-wrought plans prevail. 

But to be rudely cenfur'd when they fail j 

To doubt the love his fav ntes may pretend, 

Ai?id in reality to find no friend j 

If he indulge a cultivated tafte, 

His gall'ries with the works of art well grac'd. 

To hear it cali'd extravagance and wafte j 

if thefe attendants, and if fuch as thefe, 

Muft follow royalty, then welcome eafe ; 

However humble and confin'd the fphere, 

Happy the ftate that has not thefe to fear. 

A. Thus men, whofe thoughts contemplatirc 
have dwelt 
On fituations that they never felt. 
Start up fagacious, covered with the duft 
Of dreaming lludy and pedantic ruft, 
And prate and preach about what others prove. 
As if the world and they were hand and glove. 
Leave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares 5 
Tiiey have their weight to carry, fubjcds their's 5 
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Poets, of all men, ever leaft regret 
Increaiing ta&es and the nation*s debt. 
Could you contrive the payment, and rehearfe 
The mighty plan, oracular, in verfe. 
No bard, howe'er majeftic, old or new. 
Should claim my fixt attention more than you. 

B. Not'Brindley nor Bridgewater would eflay 
To turn the courfe of Helicon that way ; 
Nor would the nine confent the facred tide 
Should purl amidd the traffic of Cheapfide, 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley, to amufe 
The leathern ears of ftock-jobbcrs and jews. 

A. Vouchfafe, at leaf):, to pitch the key of rhyme 
To themes more pertinent, if lefs fublime. 
When miniflers and miniflerial arts j 
Patriots, who love good places at their hearts 5 
When admirals, extoll'd for flanding flill, 
Or doing nothing with a deal of ikili; 
Gen'rals, who will not conquer when they may, . 
Rrm friends to peace, to pleafure, and good pay 5 
When freedom, wounded almoft to defpair. 
Though difcontent alone can find out where ; 
When themes like thefe employ the poet*s tongue, . 
I hear as mute as if a fyren fung. 
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Or tell me, if you can, what pow'r maintaing 
A Britain's fcorn of arbitrary chains ? 
That were a theme might animate the dead, 
And move the lips of poets caft in lead. 

B. The caufe, though worth the fearch, may 
yet elude 
Copjedure and remark, however ibrewd. 
They take, perhaps, a well-direfted aim, 
Who feek it in his climate and his frame, 
Lib'ral in all things elfe, yet nature here 
With ftern feverity deals out the year. 
Winter invades the fpring,' and often pours 
A chilling flood on fummer's drooping flowVs ; 
Unwelcome vapours quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial blafts attending, curl the flreams; 
The peafants urge their harveft, ply the fork 
With double toil, and fhiver at their work j 
Thus with a rigour, for his good defign*d. 
She rears her favorite man of all mankind. 
His form robuft and of elaftic tone, 
Proportioned well, half mufcle and half bone. 
Supplies with warm a&ivity and force 
A mind well-lodg*d^ and uiafculine of courfe. 
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Hence liberty, fwcet liberty infpires. 

And keeps alive, his fierce but noble fires. 

Patient of conflitutional coutroul. 

He bears it with meek manlinefs of foul 5 

But, if authority grow wanton, woe 

To him that treads upon his free-bom toe 5 

One ftep beyond the bound'ry of the laws 

Fires him at once in freedom's glorious caufe. 

Thus proud prerogative, not much rever*d, 

Isfeldom felt, though fometimes feen and heard; 

And in his cage, like parrot fine and gay, 

Is kept, to drut, look big, and talk away. 

Born in a -climate fofter far than our*s. 
Not form'd like us, with fuch Herculean pow'rs. 
The Frenchman, eafy, debonair, - and brifk, • 
Giye him his lafs, his fiddle, and his friik. 
Is always happy, reign whoever may. 
And laughs the fenfe of misVy far away: 
He drinks his fimple bevVage with a gufl^ 
And, feaAing on an onion and a cruft, 
We never feel tb* alacrity and joy 
With which he fhouts and carols, Vk/t h Roj, 
Fill'd with as much true merriment and glee. 
As if he heard his king fay — Slave, be free. 
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Thus happinefs depends, as nature (ho^s, 
Lefs on exterior things than moft fuppofe. 
Vigilant over all. that he has made. 
Kind Providence attends with gracious aid 5 
Bids equity throughout his works prevail. 
And weighs the nations in an even fcalej 
He can encourage flav'ry to a fmile. 
And fill with difcontent a Britifh iile. 

A, Freeman and Have, then, if the cafe be fuch. 
Stand on a level $ and you prove too much : 

If all men indifcriminately ihare 
His foft'ring pow*r, and tutelary care. 
As well be yok'd by defpotifm's hand. 
As dwell at large in Britain's charter'd land. 

B. No. Freedom has a thoufand charms to Ihow, 
That flaves, howe'er contented, never know. 
The mind attains, beneath her happy reign. 
The growth that nature meant fhe (hould attain | 
The varied fields of fcience, ever new, 
Op'ning and wider op'ning on her view. 

She ventures onward with a profpVous force. 
While no bafe fear impedes her in her courfe : 
Religion, richeft favour of the fides. 
Stands mofi reveal'd before the freeman s eyes ; 
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No (hades of fuper(Htion blot the daj. 
Liberty chafes all that gloom away; 
The foul^ emaocipated, unopprefs*d. 
Free to prove all things and hold faft the beft. 
Learns much} and, to a thoufand li£i*ning minds^ 
Commanicates with joy the good fhe finds : 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to fhow 
His manly forehead to the fierced foe ; 
Glorious in war, but for the fake of peace^ 
His fpirits rifing as his toils increafe. 
Guards weU what arts and indufliy have won> 
And freedom claims him for her firft-born fon. 
Slaves fight for what were better caft away — 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's fwayj 
But they, that fight for freedom, undertake 
The nobleft caufe mankind can have at flake :^^ 
Religion, virtue, truth, whatever we call 
A bleffing — ^freedom is the pledge of all. 
Oh liberty! the pris'ner*s pleafing dream. 
The poet's mufe, his paffion and his theme ; 
Genius is thine, and thou art fancy's nurfe 5 
Loft without thee th' ennobling pow'rs of verfe j 
Heroic fong from thy free touch acquires 
Its deareft tone, the rapture it infpires ^ 
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Place me where winter breathes his keeneft air, " 

And I will fiog, if liberty be there j 

And I will fing» at liberty's dear feet. 

In Afric*s 4x)rrid clime, or India's fierceft heat. 

, A. Sing where you plea^,infuchacaufe, I grant. 

An Engliih poet's privilege to rant j 

But is not freedom — at leafl, is not our*s 

Too apt to pday the wanton with her pow'rs. 

Grow ireakifh, and, o'crleaping ev'ry mound. 

Spread anarchy and terror all around ? 

jB. Agreed. But would you fell or flay your horffc 
For bounding and curvetting in his courfe y 
Or if, when ridden with a carelcfs rein. 
He break away, and feek the diftant plain ? 
No. His high mettle, under good controul, 
"Giveshim Olympic fpeed, and (hoots him to the goaL 

Let difcipline employ her wholefome arts 5 
liCt magiftrates alert perform their parts. 
Not fl^ulk or put on a prudential mafl;^. 
As if thdr duty were a defp'rate talkj 
Let adive laws apply the needful curb 
"To guard the peace that riot would difturbj 
And liberty, prefcrv'd from wild excefs. 
Shall raile no feuds for armies to fuppreis. 
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When ^tumult latdybiirft his prifon door, 
And fet pleboan thoufands in a roar 5 
When he ufurp*d authority's jnft place. 
And dar*d to look his roafler in the face ; 
•When the rude rabble's watch-word was— deftroy. 
And blazing London feem'd a fecond Troy; 
Liberty blnih'd, and hung her drooping head. 
Beheld their progrefs with the deeped dread ; 
Blu(h*d, thateffcas like thefe flic fliould produce, 
Worfe than the deeds of galley-flaves broke loofe. 
She lofes in fuch fterms her very name, 
And fierce licentioufnefs fliould bear the blame. 

Incomparable gem 1 thy worth untold ; 
Cheap, though blood-boaght ; and thrown away 

whoa fold i 
May no foes raviih thee, and no falfe friend 
Betray thee, while profeffing to defend } 
Prize it, ye minifiers -, ye monarchs, fpare ; 
Ye patriots, guard it with a mifer's care. 

ji. Patriots, alas! the few that have been found. 
Where mod they flourifli, upon Englifli ground. 
The country's need have foantily fupplied, 
And the h& left the fcene when Chatham died. 
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JB. Not fo — the virtue ftiJl adorns bur age. 
Though the chief a6tor died upon the ftage. 
In him Demofthenes was heard again; 
Liberty taught him her Athenian drain ; 
She cIoth*d him with authority and awe. 
Spoke from his lips, and in his looks gave law. 
His fpeech, his form, his adtion, full of grace, 
And all his country beaming in his face, 
He flood, as fome inimitable hand 
Would ftrive to make a Paul or Tully ftand. 
No fycophant or flave, that dar*d oppofe 
Her facred caufe, but trembled when he rofe 5 
And ev'ry venal flickler for the yoke 
Felt himfelf crufhed at the firft word he fpoke. 

Such men are rais'd to fiation and command. 
When Providence means mercy to a land. . 
He fpeaks, and they appear j to him they owe 
Skill to dire6t, and flrength to ilrike the blow^ 
To manage with addrefs, to feize with powV, 
The crifis of a dark deciiive hour. 
So Gideon earn'd a vi&*ry not his own ; 
Subferviency his praife, and that alone. ^ 

Poor England ! thou art a devoted deer, 
Befet with ev'ry ill but that of fear. 



The pfUi^Ds bunts iiU iBark ftihee for a prtj^ 
They fwarm arounii t)i99i and UiQU to)d*& at ba^^ 
.UoddUDrtGd lUtif though weaned and perplex*4« 
Once Chatham &v-d thee; btat who faves thee ocxtf 
Alas 1 the dde of (4eafiure fw^ps ^pBg 
All that Oiould )^ the boa^ of Bniiik fuog. 
Tis not the wreatii that onpe adom'd tb/ brow. 
The prize of happier time^> will ferve thee now. 
Our anceflry; a gallant chaitian raoe^ 
Patterns .of er'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
Confefs'd a God^ they iLoeel'd before they ibught» 
And prais'd him in the vi^ries he wrought. 
Now from the duft of ancient days bring forth 
Their fober zeal> integrity, and worth i 
Courage, ungrao'd by thde, affronts the ikies. 
Is but the fire without the facrifice. 
The flream that feeds the well-fpriog of the heart 
Not foiore invigorates life*s nobleft part. 
Than v^tue qukkens, with a wiirmth divine. 
The pow'rs that (in has brought to a decline. 

A, Th* juie&imable eftimate of Brown 
Rofe like a paper-^cite, and charm'd the town $ 
But meaUpMCB, piann'd and executed well. 
Shifted the wind that rais'd it, and it fell. 

. TOL. I. C 
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He trod the very felf-fame ground 70U tread. 
And vi&ory refuted all he faid. 

B. And yet his judgment was not fram*d amifs; 
Its error, if it err*d, was merely this — 
He thought the dying hour already come. 
And a complete recov'r)' (truck him dumb. 

But that effeminacy, folly, luft. 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs muft. 
And that a nation fhamefully debased, 
Will be defpis'd and trampled on at lad, 
Unlefs fweet penitence her pow'rs renew. 
Is truth, if hiftory itfelf be true. 
There is a time, and judice marks the date. 
For Jong- forbearing clemency to wait ; 
That hour elaps*d, th' incurable revolt 
Is punilh'd, and down conies the thunder bolt. 
If mercy tAen put by the threatening blow. 
Mull (he perform the fame kind office ?toiv? 
May fhe > and, if offended heav'n be dill 
Acceffible, and pray'r prevail, fhe will. 
'Tis not, however, infolence and noife, 
Tlie tempeft of tumultuary joys, 
Nor is it, yet, defpondence and difmay. 
Will win her vifits or engage her flay; 
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PrayV only, and the penitential tear, 

Can call her iiniliDg down> and fix her here. 

But, when a country (one that I could name) 
In proftitution finks the fenfe of fhame ; 
When infamous venality, grown bold, 
Writes on his bofom, to he let or fold *y 
When peijury, that heav'n defying vice. 
Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowefi: price. 
Stamps God s own name upon a lie juft made. 
To turn a penny in the way of trade 5 
When av'rice ftarves (and never bides his face) 
Two or three millions of the human race. 
And not a tongue inquires, how, where, or when. 
Though confcience will have twinges now and then 5 
When profanation of the facred caufe 
In all its parts, times, minifiry, and laws, 
Befpeaks a land, once chriilian, fallen, and lofi: 
In all that wars againd that title mod 5 
What follows next let cities of gr6at name. 
And regrions long fince defolate, proclaim. 
Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Rome, 
Speak to the prefent times, and times to come \ 
They cry aloud in ev*ry carelefs ear, 
Stop,:Wbile ye may; fufpend your mad career; 
C 2 
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O learn^ from our example and our fate, 
Learn wifdom and repentance ere too late. 

Not only vice diipofes and prepares 
The mind, that (lumbers fweetly in her fnares^ 
To (loop to tyranny's ufurp*d command. 
And bend her poii(h'd neck beneath his band 
(A dire effe^, by one of nature's laws 
Unchangeably conne6t!ed with its caufe) ; 
But Providence himfelf will intervene 
To throw his dark difpleafure o'er the fcene. 
All are his inftruments -, each form of war. 
What burns at home, or threatens from afar. 
Nature in arras, her elements at ftrife. 
The (lorms that overfet the joys of life. 
Are but his rods to fcourge a guilty land, 
And wafte it at the bidding of his hand. 
He gives the word, and mutiny foon roars 
In all her gates, and (hakes her didant (hores ; 
The dandards of all nations are unfurFd; 
She has one foe, and that one foe the world. 
And, if he doom that people with a frown. 
And mark them with a feal of wrath prefs'd down. 
Obduracy takes place ; callous and tough, 
The reprobated race grows judgment proof: 
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Sarth (b^es beneath them and beav*n roars above; 
Bat nothing fcares them from the courfe they love : 
To the lafcivious pipe and wanton fong. 
That charm down fear« they frolic it along. 
With mad rapidity and unconcern, 
Down to the gulf from which is no return. 
Hiey truft in navies, and their navies fail — 
Ood*8 carfe can caft away ten thoufand fail 1 
They truft in armies, and their courage dies; 
In wifdopa, wealth, iii fortune, and in lies ; 
But all they truft in withers, as it muH, 
When He commands, in whom they place no trufi. 
Vengeance at laft pours down upon their coafl 
A long defpis'd, but now vidorious, hoft ; 
Tyranny fends the chain that muft abridge 
The noUie fweep of all their privilege; 
Gives liberty the lad:, the mortal fhock; 
Slips the {lave*i collar on^ and foaps the lock, 

ji. Such lofty flrains embellifh what you teadi. 
Mean you to prophefy, or but to preach? 

B. I know the mind that feels indeed the fire 
The mufe imparts, and can command the lyre. 
Ads with a force, and kindles with a zeal, 
Whate*er the tlieme, that others never feel. 
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If human woes her foft attention ctaim^ 

A tender fy mpathy pervades the frame> 

She pours a fenfibility divine 

Along the nerve of ev'ry feeling line. 

But, if a deed not tamely to he bora 

Fire indignation and a fenfc of fcorn, 

The firings are fwept with fuch a powV fo loud. 

The fiorm of muiic fhakes th' ailoniih'd crowd. 

So, when remote futurity is brought 

Before the keen inquiry of her thought, 

A terrible fagacity informs 

The poet's heart 5 he looks to diftant ftorms ; 

He hears the thunder ere the tempefl low'rs ; 

And, arm'd with ftrength furpafling human pow'rs, 

Seizes events as yet unknown to man. 

And darts his foul into the dawning plan. 

Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceful name 

Of prophet and of poet was the fame y * 

Hence Britifh poets, too, the priedhood fhar*d. 

And ev'ry hallow'd druid was a bard. 

But no prophetic fires to me belong ; 

I play with fyllables, and fport in fong. 

A. At Weftminfter, where little poets ftrivc 
To fet a diflich upon fix and five. 
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Where difciplme helps opening buds of fenfe, 
And make^ his pupils proud with (ilver peac^ 
I was a poet too : but modern tade 
Is fo refin'd, and delicate, and chafle. 
That verfe^ whatever fire the fancy warms. 
Without a creamy fmoothnefs has no charms. 
Thus, all fucGe(s depending on an ear> 
And thinking I might purchafe it too dear. 
If fentiment were facrihc'd to found, 
And truth cut ihort to make a period round, 
I judg*d a man of fenfe could fcarce do worfe 
Than caper in the morris-dance of verfe. 

B, Thus reputation is a fpur to wit. 
And fome wits flag through fear of lofiug it. 
Give me the line that plows its flately courfe 
Like a proud fwan, conqVing the iiream by ^rce; 
That, like fome cottage beauty, ftrikes the heart, 
Ctoite- unindebted to the tricks of art. 
When labour and when dullnefs, club in hand. 
Like the two figures at St. Dunfian*s, fiand, . 
Beating alternately, in meafur*d time. 
The clock-work tintinabulum of rhyme,. 
Eiad and regular the founds will be 5 ' 
fiat fuch mere quarter-Hrokes are not for me. 
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From ihim viio tiears a poem lank and long. 
To Inm who iltauis his all into a fong ; 
Perhaps fome bonny OaMoniab air> 
All birks and braes^ though he was never there 5 
Or, having whelp*ct a proiogae with great pains, 
Feela himielf fpent, and fumbles for his brains ; 
A prologue in terdaft^*d with many a llrokeH_ 
An art contriv*d to advertife a joke. 
So that the jeft is dearly to be feen. 
Not in the words— but in the gap between : 
Manner is all in all, whatever is writ, 
The fubditute for genius, fenfe, and wit. 

To dally much with fubjedts mean and low 
Proves that the miud is weak, or makes it fo. 
Negleded talents ruli into decay. 
And ev*ry effort ends in pnfh-*pin play. 
The man that means fuccefs fhould foar above 
A foldier's feather, or a lady's glove j 
Elfe, fummoning the mufe to fuch a theme. 
The fruit of all her labour is whipt-cream. 
As if an eagle flew aloft, and then— 
Stoop'd from its higbed pitch to pounce a wren. 
As if the poet, purpoling to wed. 
Should carve himfelf a wife in gipgerbread. 
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Ages ekps^d ere Homer's lamp appealed. 
And ages ere the Mantuan fwan wat heard : 
To carry nature lengths unknown before. 
To give a Milton Inrth aik'd ages more. 
Thus genius n>le and fet at ordered times. 
And ihot a day-fpring into difiant dimes, 
Ennobling ev*ry region that he chofe^ 
He funk in Greece, in Italy be rofe ; 
And, tedious years of Gothic darkiiefs pafs'd. 
Emerged all fplendour in our iile at laft. 
Thus lovdy halcyons dire into the main. 
Then ihow far oiF their fhining plumes again. 

A. Is genius only found in epic lays ? 
Prove this, and forfeit all pretence to praife. 
Make their heroic pow*rs your own at once. 
Or candidly confefs yourfdf a dunce. 

B. Thefe were the chief: each interval of night 
Was grac'd with many an undulating light. 

In lefs illuftrious bards his beauty fhone 
A meteor, or a ftarj in thefe, the fun. 

The nightingale may claim the topmoft bough. 
While the poor grafshopper muft chirp below : 
Like him, unnoticed, I, and fuch as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather ikip than fly ^ 
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Perch*d on the meagre produce of the laaid. 
An ell or two of profped we conunand -, 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound. 
Or oaken fence, that hems the paddoc round. 

In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art j 
Language, above all teaching, or> if taught. 
Only by gratitude and glowing thought. 
Elegant as iimplicity, and warm 
As ecflafy, unmanacled by form. 
Not prompted, as in our dcgen'rate days. 
By low ambition and the thirft of praife. 
Was natural as is the flowing flream. 
And yet magnificent — a God the theme ! 
That theme on earth exhauded, though above 
Tis found as everlafting as his love, 
Man lavi{h*d all his thoughts on human things— 
The feats of heroes, and the wrath of kings : 
But flill, while virtue kindled his delight. 
The fong was moral, and fo far was right. 
'.Twas thus till luxury feduc^d the mind 
To joys lefs innocent, as lefs refin'd > 
Then genius danc d a bacchanal 5 he crown'd ' 
The brimming goblet, feiz'd the thyrfus, bound 
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His bro^ with ivy, rufh'd into the field 

Of wild imaginatioD^ and there redl*d, 

Tbe vidim of his own lafcivious fires, 

And^ dizzy with delight, profao'd the facred wires. 

Anacreon, Horace, play'd in Greece and Rome 

This Bedlam part $ and others nearer home. 

When Cromwell fought for powV, and while he 

reign d 
The proad prote^r of the powV he gaio'd. 
Religion harfh^ intolerant, auftere, ^ 

Parent of manners like herfelf fevere. 
Drew a roogh copy of the Chrifiian face 
Without the fmile, the fweetnefs, or the grace j 
The dark and fullen humour of the time 
Jadg'd ev'ry efibrt of the mufe a crime } 
Verfe, in the fined mould of fancy caft. 
Was lumber in an age £o rord of tafie : 
But, when the fecond Charles afifum'd the fway» 
And arts reviv*d beneath a fofter day. 
Then, like a bow long forc'd into a carve. 
The mind, releas'd from too confirain'd a nerve,. 
Flew to its firfl pofition with a fpring 
That made the vaulted roofs of pleafure ring. 
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His court, the diflblute and hateful fchool 
Of wantonnefs, where vice waa taught by rule. 
Swarmed with a fcribbling herd, as deep inlaid 
With brutal luft as ever Circe made. 
From thefe a long fucceifion, in the rage 
Of rank obfoenity, debauched their age; 
Nor ceased, till, ever anxious to Jredrefs 
Th* abufes of her facred charge, the prefs. 
The raufe inftrtided a well- nurtured train 
Of abler votaries to cleanfe the ilain, 
And claim the palm for purity of fong, 
Tliat lewdnefs had ufurp'd and worn fo long. 
Thai decent pleafantry and flerling fenfe. 
That neither gave nor would endure offence, 
Whipp'd out of fight, with fatire juft and keen. 
The puppy pack that had defil'd the fcene. 

In front of thefe came Addifon. In him 
Humour in holiday and fightly trim, 
Sublimity and attic tafle, combin*d. 
To poliih, fumifh, and delight, the mind. 
Then Pope, as harmony itfelf exad, 
In verfe well difciplin'd, complete, compa6l. 
Gave virtue and morality a grace. 
That, quite eclipfing pleafure's painted face. 



Levied a talc of WDader and Bpjpii&u{Cf 

£v*n on Jthc fools that trampled on their laws. 

fiat he (his.mi]fical iiaeffe was fucb* 

So nice his. ear, fo delicate his touch) . 

Made poetry a meie mechanic art; 

And ey'17 warbler has his tune by heart. 

Nature imparting her fatiric gift. 

Her ferious mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 

With droll fobriety they lais'd a finile 

At ibliy's coft, themfelves unmoved the while. 

That conftellation fet, the world in vain 

Muft hope lo look upon their like again. 

A. Are we then left — B. Not wholly in the dark; 
Wit now and then, iiruck fmartly, fhows a fpark. 
Sufficient to redeem the modern race 
From total night and abfolute difgrace. 
While ferviie trick and imitative knack 
Confine the million in the beaten track. 
Perhaps forae courfer, who difdains the road, 
Snufis up the wind, and flings himfelf abroad* 

Contemporaries all furpafs*d, fee one ; 
Short his career, indeed, but ably run -, 
Churchill } himfelf unconfcious of his pow'n. 
In penury confum*d his idle hours 5 
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And, like a fcatter*d feed at random fowa. 
Was left to fpring by vigour of his own. 
Lifted at length, by dignity of thought 
And dint of genius, to an affluent lot. 
He laid his head in luxury's foft lap. 
And took, too often, there his eafy nap. 
If brighter beams than all he threw not forth, 
*Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly and flovenly, and bold and coarfe, 
Too proud for art, and truiiing in mere foroe^ 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at fpeed, and never drawing bit. 
He (Iruck the lyre in fuch a careleis mood. 
And fo difdain'd the rules he underilood. 
The laurel feem*d to wait on his command j 
He fnatch'd it rudely from the mufes' hand. 
Nature, exerting an unwearied powY, 
Forms, opens, and gives fcent to, ev'ry flow'rj 
Spreads the freih verdure of the field, and leads 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads : 
She fills profufe ten thoufand little throats 
With mufic, modulating all their notes ; 
And charms the woodland fcenes, and wilds an- 

known, 
With artlefs airs and concerts of her own : 



rAYXB TAI,K. 31 

Bat fddom (as if fdirful of expenfe) 
Vouchfafes to man a poet's jufl pretences- 
Fervency, freedom, fluency of thought. 
Harmony, ftrength, words exquifitely fought 
Fancy, that from the bow that fpans the fky 
Brings colours, dipt in heav'n, that never die | 
A foul exalted above earth, a mind 
Skiird in the chara^ers that form mankind ; 
And, as the fun in rifing beauty drefsM, 
Looks to the weftward from the dappled call. 
And marks, whatever clouds may interpofe. 
Ere yet his race begins, its glorious clofe $ 
An eye like his to catch the didant goal -, 
Or, ere the wheels of verfe begin to roll. 
Like his to ihed illuminating ra3rs 
On ev'ry fccne and fubjeA it furveys : 
Thus grac'd, the man aflerts a poet's name, 
And the world cheerfiilly admits the claim. 
Pity religion has fo feldom found 
A ikilful guide into poetic ground ! 
The flow'rs would fpring where'er fhe deign*d to 

ftray. 
And cv*ry rnufe attend her in her way. 
Virtae indeed meets many a rhiming friend. 
And many a compliment politely penned \ 
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But^ unattiifd in that becamiiig Teft 

Religion weaves for ber, aiklhalf \mdf€&% 

Stand in the defert, ifbif'ring and foriorxi, 

A wintry figure^' like a witlser^d tboco. 

The ihelves are full, all other themes are fped ; 

Hacknej'd and worn to the laA flimfy thread^ 

Satire has long iinoe done his foefi: 5 and curft 

And toathfome ribaldry has done his worfl ; 

Fancy has fported all her powers away 

In tales* in tri£es* and in children's play; 

And 'tis the fad complaint, and ahno£b true, 

Whate'er we write, we bring fiarth nothing /new* 

'Twere new indeed to Cee a bard ail fire, 

Touch'd with a coal from beav'n, afliime the lytt. 

And tell the world, fiill kindliiig as he fung. 

With more than mortal mufic on Ms tongue. 

That He, who died bdow, and reigns above, 

Infpires die fong, and that his name is k>ve« 

For, after all, if merely to beguile. 

By flowing numbers and a flow'ry iiyle. 

The taedium that the lary lich endnre. 

Which now and then fweet poetry may cure; 

Or, if to fee the name of idiefelf. 

Stamped on the well*boand quarto^ grace the fhel/^ 
8 
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To float a babble on the breath of fame, 
Praropt his endeavour^ and engage his aim, 
Debas'd to fervile purposes of pride« 
How are the powers of genius mifapplied ! 
The gift, whofe office is the Giver*s praife. 
To trace him in his word, his works, his ways ! 
Then fpread the rich difcov'rj, and in\ite 
Mankind to ihare in the divine delight. 
DiHorted fix)m its ufe and juft deiign, 
To make the pitiful pofleflbr fhine. 
To purchafe, at the fool-frequented fair 
Of vanity, a wreath for felf to wear. 
Is profanation of the bafefl: kind — 
Proof of a trifling and a worthlefs mind. 
A. Hail Stemhold, then; and Hopkins, haill 
B. Amen. 
If flatt'ry, folly, luft, employ the pen 5 
If acrimony, flander, and abufe. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce \ 
Though Butler's wit, Pope's numbers, Prior's eafe, 
With all that fancy can invent to pleafe. 
Adorn the polifli'd periods as they fall. 
One madrigal of their's is worth them all. 

VOL. I. D 
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A, 'Twould thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To dafti the pen through all that you profcribe. 

B. No matter — we could ihift when thej were 

dot; 
And fhould, no doubt, if they were all forgot. 
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Si^dloquar audtendum. Ho£. Lib. 4. Od. 2. 

Sing, mufe, (if fuch a theme, fo dark, fo long, 
May find a mufe to grace it with a fong) 
Bj what unfeen and unfufpedted arts 
The ferpent error twines roand human hearts ; 
Tdl where ihe lOrks, beneath what fiowVj fhades^ 
That not a glimpfe of genuine light pervades^ 
The pois*oous^ blacky infiUuating worm 
Snccefsfully conceals her loathfome form. 
Take, if ye can, ye careleis and fupine, 
Coonfel and caution from a voice like mine 1 
Tiaths, that the theorift could never reach. 
And obferyation taught me, I would teach. 
D 2 
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Not all, whofe eloquence the fancy fills, 
Mufical as the chime of tinkling rills. 
Weak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end 3 
Difcem the fraud beneath the fpecious lure. 
Prevent the danger, or prefcribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear. 
Falls foponfic on the liftlefs ear 5 
Like quickfilver, the rhetVic they difplay 
Shines as it runs, but, grafp'd at, flips away. 

Placed for his trial on this buftling ftage. 
From thoughtlefs youth to ruminating age. 
Free in his will to choofe or to refufe, 
Man may improve the crifis, or abufe; 
£lfe, on the fatalids unrighteous plan. 
Say, to what bar amenable were man ? 
With nought in charge, he could betray no truftj 
And, if he fell, would fall becaufe he mull 5 
If love reward him, or if vengeance fbike. 
His recompenfe is both unjuft alike. 
Divine authority within his breaf): 
Brings ev*ry thought, word, adion, to the teftj 
Warns him or prompts, approves him or reilraios, 
As reafon, or as paiIion> takes the reins. 
7 



.TBB FROOaSSB OF EBROR. 3? 

Heav*n from above, and oonfcience from within/ 
Cries in his ^lartled ear-^Abftain from fin ! 
The world around folicits his defire, 
And kindles in his foul a treach'rous fire ; 
While, all his purpofes and fieps to guard. 
Peace follows virtue, as its fure reward ; 
And pleafure brings as fnrely in her train 
Remorfe, and forrow, and vindidtive pain. 

Man, thus endued with an eledive voice, 
Muft be fupplied with obje6ts of his choice. 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment and delight. 
Or prefent, or in profped, meet his fight ; 
Thofe open on the fpot their honey*d (lore ; 
Thcfe call him loudly to purfuit of more. 
His unexhaufted mine the fordid vice 
Avarice fliows, and virtue is the price. 
Here various motives his ambition raife — 
PowV,pomp,and fplendour, and the third of praife; 
There beauty woos him with expanded arms ; 
£*en Bacchanalian madnefs has its charms. 

Nor thefe alone, whofe pleafares, lefs refin'd. 
Might well alarm the mod unguarded mind. 
Seek, to fupplant his inexperienc'd youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of truth ; 
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Hourly allurements on his pafHons prefs. 

Safe in themfelves, but 4ang*rous in tb' excefs. 

Hark ! bow it floats upon the dewy air t 
O what a dying, dying clofe was there 1 
'Tis harmony from yon fcquefter d bowV, . 
Sweet harmony, that fodths the midnight hour! 
Long ere the charioteer of day had run 
His morning courfe, th^ enchantment was begun j 
And he (hall gild yon mountain's height again. 
Ere yet the pleafing toil becomes a pain. 

Is this the rugged path, the fteep afcent. 
That virtue points to ? Can a life thus fpent 
Lead tjo the blifs fhe promifes the wife. 
Detach the foul from earth, and fpeed her to the 

Ikies? 
Ye devotees to your ador'd employ, 
Enthufiafts, drunk with an tmreal joy, 
liove makes the muiic of the bleft above, 
Heav*n*8 harmony is univerfal love ; 
And earthly founds, tho* fweet and well combined. 
And lenient as foft opiates to the mind. 
Leave vice and folly unfubdu*d behind. 

Gray dawn appears ; the fportfman and his train 
Speckle the bofom of the diflant plain 5 



Tk he^ tke Nimrod of the odghVring lairs j 
Save that his fbeDt U lefs acnte than their -s, 
For perleyering chafe, And headlong leaps, 
Traef beagle as the ftaunchisf): hotmd he keeps. 
Charg*d with the folly of his life^ tnad fcene, 
He takes t>ffibQoe> and wonders what you mean; 
The joy the danger and the toil overpays — 
Tis exereife, and health, and length of days. 
Again impetooniB to the field he flies 5 
Leaps ev*ry feqce but one, there falls and dies; * 
Like a ilain deer, the tumbrel brings him home, 
Unmi(8*d but by his dogs and by his groom. 
Ye clergy; while your orbit is your place, 
Lights cf£ the world, and ftars of human race; 
But, if eccentric ye forfake your fphcre. 
Prodigies ominous, and view'd with fear. 
The comet's baneful influence is a dream ; 
Your's real, and pernicious in th* extreme. 
What then!— are appetites and lufls laid down, 
With the fame eafe that man puts on his gown ? 
Will av'rice and concupifcence give place, 
Charm'd by the founds — ^Your Rev'rence, or Your 
Grace ? 
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No. . But bis owQiengagement binds bim faftj 
Or« if it does not, brands bim to thcU^, 
Wbat atbei^ call bim— -a defigning koave, 
A mere cburcb juggler, bypocrite, and flave. 
Ob, laugb or mourn witb me tbe rueful jeft, 
A caflbck'd buntJlman and a fiddling prieft 1 
He from Italian fongflers takes bis cue : 
Set Paul to mufic, be /ball quote bim too. 
He takes tbe field. Tbe mafier of tbe paick 
Cries— Well done, iaintl and claps bim on t 

back. 
Is this tbe patb of fandity? Is this 
To fland a way-mark in tbe road to blifs ? 
Himfelf a wanderer from tbe narrow way. 
His filly fbeep, wbat wonder if they ftray ? 
(xo, caft your orders at your bi(bop*s feet. 
Send your difbonoufd gown to Monmoutb-flrec 
The facred fun6don in your bands is made — 
Sad facrilege ! — no fundion, but a trade ! 
Occiduus is a pafior of renown, 
^ When hebaspray'd andpreacb'd tbe fabbath dow 
With wire and catgut he concludes tbe day. 
Quay ring and ftmiquavVing care away. 
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Tlie full concerto fwelU upon your ear; 
All eit>ow8 (hake. Look in, and you would fwear 
The Babylonian tyrant with a nod 
Had fummon*d them to ferve his golden god. 
So well that thought th' employment feems to fuit, 
Pfak'ry and fackbut, dulcimer, and flute. 
Oh fie 1 *tis evangelical and pure : 
Obferve each face, how fober and demure ! 
Ecfiaij fets her fiamp on evVy mien ; 
Chins falln, and not an eye-ball to be feen. 
Still I infifi> though mu(ic heretofore 
Has charm'd me much, (not e'en Occiduus more) 
Love, joy, and peace, make harmony more meet 
For fabbath evenings, and perhaps as fweet. 
Will not the ficklieft fheep c^ every flock 
Eefort to this example as a rock 5 
There fland, and juflify the foul abufe 
Of fabbath hours with plauflble excufe ? 
If apoftblic gravity be free 
To play the. fool on Sundays, why not we ? 
If he the tinkling harpiichord regards 
As inofifenflve, what oflence in cards ? 
Strike up the fiddles, let us all be gay I 
Laymen have leave to dance, if parfons play. 
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Oh Italy!— ihyfabbSaths will be foon 

Out fabbaths, clos'd with mumm'ly arid bufToon 

Preaching and pranks will fliare the motley fcen« 

Our-s parccll'd out, as thine have ever been, 

God's worfhip atid the mountebank between. 

What fays the prophet ? Let that day be bleft 

With holinefs and confecratcd teft, 

Paftime arid bus^nefs both it Aould exclude. 

And bar the door the moment they inti-ude.j 

Nobly diftinguiih'd above all the fi%, 

By deeds in which the world tnuft never mix. 

Hear him again. He calls it a delight, 

A. day of luxury, obferv*d aright, 

When the glad foul is made heav*n*s welcome guef 

Sits banqueting, and God provides the feoft. 

But triflers are engaged and cannot come; 

Their anfwer to the call is — Nat at home. 

Oh the dear pleafures of the velvet plain. 

The painted tablets, dealt and dealt again. 

Cards, with what rapture, and the poliih'd die. 

The yawning chafm of indolence fupply ! 

Then to the dance, and make the fober moon 

Witnefs of joys that fliun the light of noon. 
8 
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BJatne^ c)rnic, if you can, qnadrilleorbalU 
The fnug clofe party, or the fplendid hall. 
Where night,down-(tooping from her ebon thronef. 
Views cbofleliations brighter than her own. 
lis innocent, and harmlefs, and refin*d j 
The balm of care, elyfium of th^ mind. 
Innocent ! Oh, if venerable time 
Slain at the foot of pleafure be no crime, 
Then, with bis filver beard and magic wand. 
Let Comus rife archbifh<^ of the land $ 
Let him your rubric and your feafls prefcribe. 
Grand metropditan of all the tribe. 

Of manners rough, and coarfe athletic cafl, 
The rank debauch fuits Clodio's filthy tafte. 
Rufillus, exqui6tely forra'd by rule, 
Not of the moral, but the dancing fchool. 
Wonders at Clodio*8 follies, in a tone 
As tragical, as others at his own. 
He cannot drink ^vg bottles, bilk the fcore, 
Then kill a conftable, and drink five more ^ 
But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 
And has the ladies etiquette by heart. 
Go, fool ; and, arm in arm with Clodio, plead 
Your caufe before a bar you little dread -, 
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But knour^ the law that bids the dnmkard die 

Is far too juft to pafs the triflcr by. 

Both bab7*featur*d> and of infant fize, 

View*d from a diflance, and with heedlefs eyes. 

Folly and innocence are fo alike. 

The diflPrcnce, though elTential, fails to flrike. 

Yet folly ever has a vacant flare, 

A iimp^ring countenance, and a trifling air j 

But innocence, fedate, ferene, eredl:. 

Delights us, by engaging our refpe6t. 

Man, nature's gueft by invitation fweet, 

Receives from her both appetite and treat 5 

But, if he play the glutton and exceed. 

His benefa6irefs blufhes at the deed. 

For nature, nice, as lib'ral to difpenfe. 

Made nothing but a brute the flave of fenf^. 

Daniel ate pulfe by choice— example rare I 

Heav n blefs'd the youth, and made him freih and 

fair. 
Gorgonius (its, abdominous and wan. 
Like a fat; fquab upon a Chinefe fan : 
He fnuffs fai: off th' anticipated py; 
Turtle and venTon all his thoughts employ; 
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IVepares for meals as jockies take a fweat^ 
Ob, naufeoos ! — an emetic for a whet ) 
Will Providence overlook the wafted good ? 
Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

That pleafures> therefore, or what fuch we call. 
Are hurtful, is a truth confefs*d by all. 
And fome, that feem to threaten virtue lefs. 
Still hurtful, in th* abofe, or by th* excefs. 
Is man then only for his torment placed 
The centre of delights he may not taftc ? 
Like fabled Tantalus, condemned to hear 
The precious fbeam (Hll purling in his ear, 
Lip-deep in what he longs for, and yet curft 
With prohibition, and perpetual thirft ? 
No, wrangler— deftitute of fhame and fenfc. 
The precept, that enjoins him abftinence. 
Forbids him none but the licentious joy, 
Whofe fruit, though fair, tempts only to deftroy. 
Bemorfe, the fatal egg by pleafure laid 
In every bofom where her nefl is made, 
Hatch*d by the beams of truth, denies him reft. 
And proves a raging fcorpion in his breaft. 
No pleafure ? Are domeftic comforts dead ? 
Are all the namelefs fweets of friendftiip fted ? 
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Has time worn out, or falhion put to fhamey 
Good fcnfe, good health, good cofifdence, aj 

good fame? 
All thefe beloog to vjLrtue, and all prove 
That virtue ha9 a title to your love. 
Have you no touch of pity, that the poor 
Stand liarv*d at your inhofpitable door ? 
Or, if yourfelf, too fcantily fupplied, 
Need help, let honeft induflry provide. 
Earn, if you want j if you abound, impart : 
Thefe both are pleafures to the feeling heart. 
No pleafure ? Has fome fickly eaftern wafte 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blaft ? 
Can Britifh paradife no fcenes afford 
To pleafe her fated and indifF'rent lord ? 
Are fweet philofophy*s enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none ? 
Brutes capable, would tell you 'tis a lie. 
And judge you from the kennel and the flye. 
Delights like thefe, ye fenfual and profane, 
Ye are bid, begg*d, befought to entertain $ 
Call'd to thefe cryflal ftreams, do ye turn off, 
Obfcene, to fwill and fwallow at a trough ? 
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Envy the b^ft^ theQ» on whom heav*a bedows 
Yoar pleafures, with no curfes ia the clofe. 

Pleafure admitted in undue degree, 
£a0av^ tbe will, nor leaves the judgment free. 
'Tis not. alone the grape's enticing juice 
Unnerves the moral powers, and mars their ufe ; 
Ambition, av rice, and the \ix& of fame. 
And womaui lovely woman, does the fame. 
The hearty furrender*d to the ruling powV 
Of fome ungovem'd paffion ev'ry hour. 
Finds, by degrees, the truths that once bore fway. 
And all their deep imprefiions, wear away. 
So coin grows imooth, in tragic current pals*d. 
Till Caefar s image is efTac'd at laft. 

Tbe breach, though fmall at firil, foon opening 
wide. 
In raflies folly with a full-moon tide. 
Then welcome errors, of whatever fize, 
To juftify it l)y a tboufand lies. 
As creeping ivy clings to wood or ilone. 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upon -, 
So fophidry cleaves clofe to, and proteds, 
SiQ*8 rotten tronk^ concealing its defe^. 
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Mortals, whofe pleafures are their only care, 
Firft wilh to be impos*d on, and then are. 
And, left the fulfome artifice ihould fail, 
Themfelves will hide its coarfenefs with a veil. 
Not more induftrious are the jud and true 
To give to virtue what is virtue's due— 
The praifc of wifdom, comelinefs, and worth j 
And call her charms to public notice forth — 
Than vice's mean and di (ingenuous race 
To hide the ihocking features of her face. 
Her form with drefs and lotion they repair; 
Then kifs their idol, and pronounce herTair. 

The facred implement I now employ 
Might prove a mifchicf, or at beft a toy; 
A trifle, if it move but to amufe : 
But, if to wrong the judgment and abufe, 
Worfe than a poignard in the bafefl hand. 
It flabs at once the morals of a land. 

Ye writers of what none with fafety reads. 
Footing it in the dance that fancy leads : 
Ye novelifts, who mar what ye would mend. 
Sniveling and driv'ling folly without end ; 
Whofe correfponding mifTcs fill the ream 
With fentimental frippery and dream. 



YHB PROGRESS OP ERROR. (4} 

Caught in ^ delicate foft filken net 

By fopne lewd earl> or rake-hell baronet : 

Ye pimps, who, under virtue's fair pretence. 

Steal to the clofet of young innocence, 

And teach her, unexperienc'd yet and green. 

To fcribble as you fcribbled at fifteen j 

Who, kindling a coinbuftion of defire; 

With foroc cold moral think to quench the fire j 

Though all your engineering proves in vain. 

The dribbling flream ne'er puts it out again : 

Oh that a verfe had powV, and could command 

Par, faf'away , thefe flefh-flies of the land j 

Who fallen without mercy on the fair, 

And fuck, and leave a craving maggot there. 

However difguis'd th' inflammatory tale. 

And covered with a fine-fpun fpecious veil ; 

Such writers, and fuch readers, owe the gufl 

And relifh of their pleafure all to lull. 

But the naufe, eagle-pinion'd, has in view 
A quarry more important flill than you j 
Dqwd, dow^ the wind fhe fwims, and fails away^ 
Now (loops, upon it, and now grafps the prey» 

Petroniu%! all the mufes weep for thee 5 
But ev'ry tear ihall fcald thy memory: 

TOL. I. E 



The graces, too, while virtue at thci^ fhrinc 
Lay bleeding undbr that foft handJof thine. 
Felt each a mortal ftah in her own breaft, 
Abhorr'd the facrifi^e, and curll the pfieft. 
Thoo polifhUand hlgh-finifli'd foe to truth, 
Gray-beard corrtipter of our Mft'ning youth. 
To purge and (kim away the filth of vice, 
That^> fo refin'd, it niight the more entice. 
Then poiir it on the morals of thy fon. 
To faittt Ms heart, was worthy of tAine own/ 
NoMr, whHe the poifon all high life pervades. 
Write, \f thou can*ft, one letter from the fhaded j 
One, and one oftly, charg'd with deep regret 
That^ thy worft part, thy principles, live yet j 
One fad c^ftle thence may cure mankind 
Of the plague fpread b/ bundles left behind. 
"Jis granted', and no plainer truth ap^ari. 
Our moft important are oui* earlieft yeafsj 
The mirfd; impreffible and foft, with eafe 
Imbibes and copies what fhe hea^ and- fee^. 
And through Kfe'4 labyrinth holds faff thtt clue 
That educatibft give^J hfer, fel^ or thie. 
Plants riiia'd with fertdfet^efe are iteldoth ftrougj 
Man*8 coltiih dif^tiofk afts the thong; 



Ab4 wUheat difciptide, the ftf 'rile childy 
Like a »eg)e^4 (btdSterg runs witd. 
But we, as if good qiialitiea woiiki grow 
Spontaneoda, take but little pains to few; 
We give fooae Lafiki^ and a iibEiatch of Greek ; 
Teach laaa to fence aad j&gare twice a week i 
And, ha¥iiig done> we thi«k> the bell we can, 
Praife his profieie&cy> and dub him man. 

Frocft fcbool to Cam or I^, and thence home; 
And tiience, with all coevedlent fpeed, to Rome, 
With 4«v*reod tutor, clad in habit lay« 
Toteafe for ca0i, and quarrel with, all day; 
With memorandum-book for c\'ry town. 
And tv'ry pofl, and where the chaife broke dowo; 
His ftock, a few French phrafes got by heart 3 
With much to learn, but nothing to impart. 
The youth, pbedioit to his fire*s commands. 
Sets off a wandVer into fordgn lands. 
Suiprisd at all they pieet, the goiling pair. 
With awkward gait, (iretch'd neck, and iilly Hare, 
Bifcover huge cathedrals,, built with ^ne. 
And fieeples tow'ring high, much like oqr own ; 
But ihow pieculiar Jighl by many a grin 
At popUh pra^io^' obfery'd wiikin* 
E 2 
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Ere long, fome bowing, fmirking, fmart abb6. 
Remarks two loitVers that have loft their way; 
And, beiftg always prim'd with folitejfe 
For men of their appearance and addrefs, 
With much compafiion undertakes the talk 
To tell them — ^more than they have wit to alk : 
Points to infcriptions- wherefoe'er they tread. 
Such as, when legible, were never read, 
But, being canker*d now and half worn out. 
Craze antiquarian brains with endlefs doubt \ 
Some headlefs hero, or fome Gaefar ftiows — 
Defective only in his Roman nofe ; 
Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculanean pots and pans \ 
And fells them medals, which, if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will.be fo, preferv'd with care. 

Strange the recital I from whatever caufe 
His great improvement and new lights he draws. 
The fquire, once bafhful, is fbame-fac*d no more. 
But teems with powers he never felt before 5 
Whether increased momentum, and the force 
With which from clime to clime he fped his courfe, 
(As axles Sometimes kindle as they go) 
Chaf *d him, and brought dull nature to a glow; 
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Or whether clearer ikies and fofter air, 
That make Italian fiow'rs fo fweet and fair, 
Freih'ning his lazy fpirits as he ran, 
Unfolded geniallj, and fptead the man ; 
Keturning, he proclaims, by many a grace, 
By fhrugs, and firange contortions of his face. 
How much a dunce that has been fent to roam, ■ 
Excels a dunce that has been kept at home. 

Accomplifhments have taken virtue's place. 
And wifdom falls before exterior grace $ 
We flight the precious kernel of the ftonc. 
And toil to polifh its rough coat alone. 
A jufl: deportment, manners graced with eafe. 
Elegant phrafe, and figure formed to pleafe. 
Are qualities that feem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians, fchools, intend; 
Hence an unfumi(h*d and a iiftlefs mind. 
Though bufy, triflings empty, though refin^dj 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to claih / 
With indolence and luxury, is trafh ; 
While learning, once the man's exclufive pride. 
Seems verging faft towards the female fide. 
Learning itfelf, teceiv'd into a mind 
By nature weak, or vicioufiy inclin'd. 



Serves but to lead phikifepiiers aArzf, 

Where children would with eafe difcern the ivnay. 

Andy of all arts fagacious dupes invent. 

To cheat themfelves and gain the world*8 aflent^ 

The wortl is— Scripture warp'd from its intent. 

The carriage bowls along, and all are pleas'd. 
If Tom be fober, and the wheels well greas*d ; 
But, if the rogue ha^e gone a cup too far, 
Lefjt oat Ms linohipin, or forgot his tar, 
It ftrifersiiiterpuptaon and delay. 
And n^eets with hindrance in the fmootheft way. 
'When fome ihypothelis abfurd and vain 
Has.fi]il*d with aU its fumes a critic's brain. 
The text thai forts not with his darling w^him. 
Though plain to others^ is obfcuve to him. 
The will made fobjeid; to a lawlefs force. 
All is irregular, and out of courfej 
And judgment drunk, and \xiblid to lofe his way. 
Winks hard, and talks of darknefs at noon-day. 

A critic on ithe facred bodk fhould be 
C^u^id and ilieara'd, .dtTpaflioDaile and free f 
Free frotu the "wa^ ward btas bigots fed. 
From fancy's 'in&aenoei ahd inten^p^iatierseial : 



But, above all^ (or let the wxetch rcft&m. 
Nor touch the page he .paanot but prqfane) 
Free from the doauneeciDg pQWJrof luft ; 
A lewd interpreter is never ju8. 

How fhall I fpeak thee, or thy powfr a^clrefsi 
Thou god of our idolatry, the ,pre(s ? 
By thee, religion^ liberty, and laws. 
Exert their influence, and advance their .caufe; 
By thee, worfe plagues than Fharaoh^s Jand befel^ 
Diffus'd, make earth the vefllbule of hell ', 
Thou fountain, at which drink the good and wife; 
Thou ever-bubbling fpring of endlefe lies ; * 
Like Eden's dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge qf good and eviJ is from thee. 

No wild enthufiafl ever yet could .red 
Till half mankind wqre like himfelf pofTefs^d. 
Pbilofophers, who darken and put out 
Eternal truth by everlafling doubt } 
Church quacks, with p.adions under no command^ 
Who fill the world with dodrines contraband, 
Kfcov'rersqf they know not what, con^nld 
Within no bounds— the blind that lead the blind; 
To fbreams of popular opinion drawn, 
Depofit in thofe ihallows all their fpawn. 
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The wriggling fry foon fill the creeks around, 
Fois^niog the waters where their fwarms abounds 
Scorn'd by the nobler tenants of the flood, 
Mijanows and gudgeons gorge -th* unwholefome 

food. 
The propagated myriads fpread fo faft. 
E'en Leuwenhoeek himfelf would (land aghaft, • 
Enaploy'd to calculate th' enormous fum. 
And own his crab-computing pow*rs o'ercorae. 
Is this hyperbole ? The world well known. 
Your fober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

Frefti ^confidence the fpeculatift takes 
From ev'ry hair-braiu'd profelytehe makes 5 
And therefore prints : iiimfelf but half deceived,- 
Till others have the foothing tale believ'd. 
Hence comment after comment, fpun as fine 
As bloated fpiders^iraw the flimfy line: 
Hence the fame word, that bids our lulls obey. 
Is mifapplied to fandify their fway . 
If ftubborn Greek refufe to be his friend, 
Hebrew or Syriac ihall be forc'd to bend : 
If languages and copies all cry, No — 
Somebody proved it centuries ago. 



THE PEOORESS OF EKROlU ^7* 

Like trotlt puFfued, the critic, in defpair, ; 

Darts to the mud, and finds bis fafety there. 
Women, whem cudem has forbid to fly ' 

The fchoiar's pitch, (the fcholar bcft knows why) 
With all ihe finaple and unletter'd poor, ^ 

Admire his learning, and almoft adore. 
Whoever errs, the prieft can ne er be wrong. 
With fuch fine words familiar to bis tongue. 

Ye ladies ! (for, -indiflfrent in your oaufe, 
I fliould ^eferve io forfeit all applaufe) 
Whatever fbocks, or gives the leaft ofTence 
To virtue, delicacy, truth, or fenfe, 
(Try the criterion, *tis a faithful guide} 
Nor has, nor can have, foripture on its fide. 

None but an author knows an author*s cares. 
Or fancy's fondnefs for the child ihe bears. 
Committed once into the public arms, 
The baby feeras to fmile with added charms. 
Like fomething precious ventured far from fhorei 
Tis valued for the danger's fake the noore. 
He views at with complacency fupreme, 
Solicits kind attention to his dream 5 
And daily, more enamoured of the cheat. 
Kneels, and afks heav*n to blefs the dear deceit. 
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So one, yrhoCe i&oty fftrves «,t ie^fk to rihow 
Men lov*d their own iptodudlipiisi Hqg^ pgo, 
Woo*d an unfeeling Hatuq for his ¥rife» 
Nor refted till the god^ had jgiven it life. 
If feme n^jere driv'Jer fuck ^be fugar'd fib. 
One that Hill needs his leading-i^ring and bill. 
And ,^ife bis genius, he is foon repaid 
In pr^ife applied to t;he fame part-«rtiis li^d. 
For 'tis a rule, that holds for ever true. 
Grant me difcei'nment, and I grant it you. 

Patient of contradiction, as a child 
Affable, humble, di£Bdefnt, apd mild; 
Such was iSr Ifaac, and fuch Boyle and Locke : 
Your blundVeris as fturdy as a rock. 
The creature is fo fure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to jfet him right. 
Firft appetite enlifts him truth's fworp foe. 
Then obAinate felf-will confirms him fo. 
Tell hm lie wanders J that his error Je^ds 
To fatal ilk^ that, though the path he treads 
Be flow'ry^ ^nd he fee no caufe of fear, 
Death and the .pains of hell ^aCteqd himithere; 
In vaih j the ikvc of arrogance and -pride, 
He has no heating on the. prudent. fide. 



His iHU refated quisle he Hill repeats^ 
New-rais'd obje£doE» with new quibbles 'iiiec^i ^ 
Till> finking in tbe quickfand he defends. 
He dies difputing, and the conteid ends-*-* 
But not the mi^iefs -, (they, ftill kft behind. 
Like thifUe-feeds, are fown by ev'ry wind. 

Thus mco go wrong with an ingenious ikill ; 
Bend the iindght xule 'to itheir own crooked will '$ 
And, with a dear and fhimng lamp fupplied, 
Hrfl put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutdies of unequal fizc-, 
One leg by itrudii liqiported, one by Jies $ 
They (idle to .the goal with awtkward pace. 
Secure of nothing— rbut to loie the race. 

Faults in the life breed errors in the (brain ; 
And thefe, ledprocallyj «thofe again. 
T]i6 mind and condu^ mutually imprint 
And ^rop their image in each other s troint : 
£ach, fire and dam of an iofernal race. 
Begetting and conceiving all that s bafe. 

None fends bis arrow -to the mark in view, 
Whofi^ band is ieeble, or his aim untrue. 
For though, ere yet the ibaft is on the wing. 
Or when it At& iotfykoa tth* elafiic iking. 
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It eh- but little from th* intended line, 
It fails at laft far wide of his deiign : 
So he, who feeks a manfion in the iky, 
Muft watch his purpofe with a ftedfaft eye j 
That prize belongs to none but the fincere. 
The leaii: obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution ta^ the fweet Gircean cup : 
He that iips often^ at laft drinks it up. 
Habits are foon aflum*d ^ but, when we flrive 
To ftrip them off, 'tis being fla/d alive. 
' Caird to the temple of impure delight. 
He that abflains, and he alone,, does right. 
If a wifti wander that way, call it home 5 
He cannot long be fafe whofe willies roam. 
But, if you pafs the threfliold, you are caught j 
Die then, if pow'r Almighty lave you not. 
There, hardening by degrees, till double fleerd. 
Take leave of nature's God, and God reveal'd j 
Then laugh at all you trembled at before 5 
And, joining the free-thinkers brutal roar. 
Swallow the two grand t)oftrums they difpenfe— 
That fcripture lies, and blafphemy is fenfe. 
If clemency revolted by abufe 
Be damnable^ then damn'd without €xcufe. 
8 
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Some dream that they can filencewhen they will 
The flonn of paffion, and fay, Peace, bejiiihy 
But ** Thus far and m farther,* when addrefsti 
To( the wild wave, oc wildeir human breafl^ ... 
Implies authority that never can. 
That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But, mufe, forbear j long flights forebode a fall) 
Strike on the deep-ton'd chord the fum of all. 

Hear the juft law — the judgment of the ikies I 
He that hates truth (hall be the dupe of lies : 
And he that ivill be cheated to the laft, 
Deluiions, drong as hell, fhall bind him fafl» 
But, if the wand'rer his midake difcem. 
Judge his own ways, and figh for a return, 
Bewilder'd once, mud he bewail his lofs 
For ever and for ever ? No— the crofs 1 
There^ and there only (though the deid rave, 
And atheift, if earth bear fo bafe a flave)) 
There, and there only, is the pow*r to fave. 
There no deluiive hope invites defpair^ 
No mock*ry meets you, no deception, there. 
The fpells and charms, that blinded you before. 
All vaniih there, and fafcinate no more. 
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1 am no preacher, let this hint fujBice— - 
The cro(^, once feen, ii death to ev'ry vice : 
Elfe he that hang there fatler'd all his pain, 
Bled> groan'd^ and agoniz'd> and. died; in vain. 



TRUTH. 



fmfaniur irutma. Hor. Lib. II. Epiil. 1. 

Maw, on the doWou*- Wavea rf error tof8*d» 
Ifis fhip half founde/d^ and hk compafe lioft^ 
Sees, far as human optics may command, 
A lleeping fog, and fencics Jt d*/ laind \ 
Spreads all his canvaft, evVj^ line\^ plies i 
Pants for*t, aiitas at it, enters tf, aiid dies \ 
Tfcn farewcH aii felf-fatisfying i^beroe^ 
His well-built fyftems, philofophic diteii^His; 
6ec«itfal view* of furnre blifs, farewell ! 
He reads his fentence at the il^mes of helk 
Hard lot of man — to toil for the rewards 
Of virtue, and yet Icfe it ! Wherttfore hard ?— 
He that would win thfe race rauft guide his liorfe 
Obedient to- the euttomB of the courfej 

7 i 
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Elfe^ though unequalFd to the goal he fiies^ 
A meaner than himfelf (hall gain the prize. 
Grace leads the right way : if you choofe the wrc 
Take it, andperifh ; but reftrain your tongue 
Charge not, with light fufficient, and left fre( 
Your wilful fuicide on God*8 decree. 

Oh how unlike the complex works of man, 
Heav'n's eafy, artlefs, unincumbered, plan 1 
No meretricious graces to beguile. 
No cluft*ring ornaments to clog the pile j 
From oflentation, as from weaknefs, free. 
It fiends like the cerulean arch we fee, 
Majeflic.in its own fimplicity. 
Infcrib'd above the portal, from afar 
Confpicuous as the brightnefs of a (tar. 
Legible only by the light they give. 
Stand the foul-quick'ning words — believe, . 

. LIVE 1 

Too many,ihock,'d at what fhoold charm them n 
Defpif^ the plain diredtion, and are lolt. 
Heav*n.on fuch terms I (they cry, with proud difd 
Incredible, impoffible, and vain ! — 
Rebel> becaufe 'tis cafy to obey; 
And fcorn, for its own fake, the gracious wa 
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Thefe are the fober, in whofe cooler brains 
Some thought of immortality remains ; 
The reft, too bufj, or too gay, to wait 
On the fad theme, their everlafting ilate^ 
Sport for a day, and perilh in a night ; 
The foam upon the waters not fo light. 

Who judg*d the pbarifee ? What odious caufe 
Expos'd him to the vengeance of the laws ? 
Had he feduc'd a virgin, wrong'd a friend. 
Or ftabb'd a man to ferve fome private end ? 
Was blafphemy his fin ? Or did he ftray 
From the ftrid duties of the facred day ? 
Sit long and late at the caroufing board ? 
(Suchwere the fins with which hecharg*d his Lord.) 
Ko— the man's morals were exa^. What then ? 
Twas his ambition to be feen of men j 
His virtues were his pride ; and that one vice 
Made all his virtues gewgaws of no price j 
He wore them, as fine trappings, for a fhow; 
A praying, fynagogue-frequendng, beau. 

The felf-applauding bird, the peacock, fee — 
Mark what a fumptuous pharifee is he ! 
Meridian fun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories } azure, green, and gold : 

VOL. I, F 
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« 

He treads as if, fdme folemn mufic neafi 
His meafur'd flap were govern'd by his ear ; 
And feems to fay — Ye meaner fowl, give place; 
I am all fplendour, dignity, and grace I 

Not fo the pheafant on his charms prelumesj 
Though he, too, has a glory in his plumes. 
He, chriflian like, retreats with modeft mien 
To the clofe copfe, or far-fequeftcr'd green. 
And (tines, without d<^firing to be feen. 
The plea of works, as arrogant and vain, 
Heav*n turns from with abhorrence and difdain : 
Not more affronted by avow'd negle6k, 
Than by the mere diffembler's feign'd refpcft. 
What is all righteoufuefs that men devife ? 
What — but a fordid bargain for the ikies? 
But Chrift as foon would abdicate his own, 
As ftoop from heav'n to fell the proud a throne. 

His dwelling a recefs in fome rude rock ; 
Book, beads, and mapl<^ difh, his meagre dock ; 
In (hirt of hair and weeds of canvafs drefsM, 
Girt with a bell rope that the pope has blefs d 5 
Aduft with ftripes, told out for evVy crime. 
And fore tormented, long before his time j 
His prayV preferred to faints that cannot aid; 
His praife poftpon*d, and never to be paid ; 
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See the fage bennit, foy raankiod admired. 
With all that bigotry adopts infpirM, 
Wjearing out life in his rdigious whim> 
"nil his religious wbimfy wears out him. 
His works, his abiiiiience, his zeal, allowed, 
Yoa think him humble — Gvod accounts him proud. 
High b demand, though lowly in pretcocc, 
^^ all his condu£k this the genuine fenfe-^ 
% penitential Rripes, my dreaming blood. 
Have purchas*d heav'n, and prove my title good. 

Tara eaflward now, and fancy fhall apply 
To your weak fight her tekfcopic eye. 
The bramin kindles on bis own bare head 
The facred fire — felf-torturing his trade I 
His voluntary pains, ievere and long, 
Would give a bttrbVous air to Britifh fong ; 
No grand inqutfitor could worfe invent. 
Than he contrives, to fuffer, well content. 

Wlich is the faintlier worthy of the two ? 
Paft all difpute, yon anchorite (ay you. 
Tour fentenoe and mine differ. What's a name ? 
I fay the bcamin has the fairer claim. 
If fufi^riogg, fcripturcino whore recommends, 
Devis'd by ielf, to anfwer felfiih ends, 
F 2 
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Give faintfhip, then all Europe muft agree 
Ten ftarvling hermits fuffcr lefs than he. 

The truth is (if the- truth may fuit your car. 
And prejudice have left a parage clear) 
Pride has attained its moit luxuriant growth. 
And poifon*d ev'ry virtue in them both. 
Pride may be pamper'd while the flefh grows lean. 
Humility may clothe an Englifti dean ; 
That grace was Cowper's — his, confefs'd by ail- 
Though plac'd in golden Durham*s fecond flail. 
Not all the plenty of a bifhop*s board. 
His palace, and his lacqueys, and " My Lord,** 
More nouriih pride, that condefcending vice. 
Than abftinence, and beggary, and lice 5 
It thrives in misVy, and abundant grows; 
In rois*ry fools upon themfelves impofe. 

But why before us proteftants produce 
An Indian myftic, or a French recljife ? 
Their (in is plain 5 but what have we to fear, 
Reform'd, and well inftru6led ? You fliall hear. 

Yon ancient prude, whofe withered features ihow 
She might be young fome forty years ago. 
Her elbows pinion'd clofe upon her hips. 
Her head ere&, her fan upon her lips. 
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Her eye brows arcfa'd, her eyes both gone aft ray 
To watch yon amVous couple in their play, 
^'ith bony and unkerchierd neck, defies 
The rade inclemency of wintry ikies. 
And iails, with lappet-head and mincing airs, 
^oly, at clink of bell, to morning pray Vs. 
To thrift and parfimony much inclined, 
5he yet allows herfelf that boy behind. 
The fhiv'ring urchin, bending as he goes, 
^itb ilip-fhod heels, and dew-drop at his nofc i 
His predecefTor's coat advanced to wear, 
^hich future pages yet are doom'd to ihare > 
Carries her bible, tuck*d beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands, to keep his fingers warm. 

She, half an angel in her own account, 
Doubts not hereafter with the faints to mount, 
Though not a grace appears, on flri6keft fearch. 
But that (he fafls, and, itemf goes to church. 
Confcious of age, (he recoUefts her youth. 
And tells, not always with an eye to truth, 
Who fpann'd her waift, and who, where'er he came» 
ScrawFd upon glafs mifs Bridget's lovely name r 
Who ftole her flipper, fiU'd it with tokay. 
And drank the little bumper ev'ry day. 
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Of temper as envenomed as an afp 5 

Cenforious, and her ev*ry word a wafp ; 

In faitlifal raemVy (he records the crimes. 

Or real, or fictitious, of the times 5 

Laughs at the reputations (he has torn, 

And holds them, dangling at arms length, in fcorn. 

Such are the fruits of fanftimonious pride. 
Of malice fed while llefti is mortified j 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your pray'rs. 
Where hermits and where bramins meet with theirs 5 
Your portion is with them. — Nay, never frown; 
But, if you pleafe, fome fathoms lower down. 

Artift, attend ! your brufties and your paint — 
Produce them — take a chair — now draw a faint. 
Oh, forrowful and fad ! the ftreaming tears 
Channel her cheeks — a Niobe appears ! 
Is this a faint ? Throw tints and all away — 
True piety is cheerful as the day; 
Will weep, indeed, and heave a pitying groan. 
For oth^fi's' woes, but fmiles upon her own. 

What purpofe has the King of faints in view ? 
Why falls the gofpel like a gracious dew? 
To call up plenty from the teeming earth, 
Or curfe the defert with a tenfold dearth ? 
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Is it that Adam's offspring may be fav'd 
From fervile fear, or be the more enllav'd ? 
Toloofe the links that gaird mankind before. 
Or bind them fafter on, and add liill more ? 
The freeborn Chriftian has no chains to prove; 
Or, if a chain, the golden one of love : 
No fear attends to quench his glowing fires. 
What fear he feels his gratitude infpires. 
Shall he for fuch dcliv'rance, freely wrought, 
Recompenfe ill ? He trembles at the thought. 
his m^fter's intVeil and his own, combined, 
Prompt ev*ry movement of his heart and mind : 
Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince > 
His freedom is the freedom of a prince. 
Man's obligation's infbnite, of courfe 
His life ihould prove that he perceives their force : 
His utmoft he can render is but fmall — 
The. principle and motive all in all. 
You have two fervants — ^Tom, an arch, lly rogue. 
From top to toe the geta now in vogue. 
Genteel in figure, eafy in addrefs, 
Moves without noife, and fwift as an exprefs, 
Eeports a meflage with a pleaiing grace. 
Expert in all the duties of his place : 
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Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 

Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 

No, not a fpark^'tis all mere fharper*s play; 

He likes yonr houfe, your houfemaid, and your pay,- 

Reduce his wages, or get rid of her, 

Tom quits you, with — Your moft obedient, Sir. 

The dinner ferv'd, Charles takes his ufual Hand, 
Watches your eye, anticipates command j 
Sighs, if perhaps your appetite fliould fail j . 
And, if he but fufpedts a frown, turns pale j 
Confults all day your int*reft and your eafe. 
Richly rewarded if he can but pleafe j 
And, proud to make his iirm attachment known. 
To fave your life would nobly riik his own. 

Now which flands higheft in your ferious 
thought? 
Charles, without doubt, fay you — and fo he ought ^ 
One aft, that from a thankful heart proceeds. 
Excels ten thoufand mercenary deeds. 

Thus heav'n approves, as honed and fincere. 
The work of genVous love and filial fear; 
But, with averted eyes, th' omnifcient Judge 
Scorns the bafe hireling, and the ilaviih drudge. 
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Where dwell thefe matchleis faints ? — old Curio 
cries. 
EVn at your fide. Sir, and before your eyes. 
The favoured few — th* cntbufiafts you defpife. 
And, pleas'd at heart, becaufe on holy ground 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found, 
I^noach a people with his iingle fall. 
And caft his filthy raiment at them all. 
Attend ! — an apt fimilitude fliall fhow 
Whence fprings the condu^ that offends you fo. 
^ See where it fmokes along the founding plain, 
Blown all ailant, a driving, dafhing rain. 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around. 
Shakes it again, and fafier, to the ground ; 
Now flafiiing wide, now glancing as in play. 
Swift beyond thought the lightnings dart away. 
Ere yet it came the traveler urg*d his fteed. 
And hurried, but with unfuccefsful fpeed } 
Now, drench'd throughout, and hopelefs of his cafe. 
He drops the rein, and leaves him to his pace. 
Suppofe, unlook'd for ia a fcene fo rude. 
Long hid by interppfing hill or wood. 
Some manfion, neat and elegantly drefs*d. 
By fome kind hofpitable heart polTefs^d, 
Ofifer him warmth, fecurity, and reft j 
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Think with what pleafure, fafe, and at his eafe. 
He hears the tempeft howling in the trees j 
What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ. 
While danger paft is tum'd to prcfcnt joy. 
So fares it with the iinner, when he fsels 
A growing dread of vengeance at his heels : 
His confcience, like a glaffy lake before, 
Lafh'd into foaming waves, begins to roar j 
The law, grown clamorous, though £lent long. 
Arraigns him— charges him with er'ry wrong— 
Afferts the rights of his offended Lord ; 
And death, or reftitution, is the word : 
The la ft impoflible, he fears the firft. 
And, having well deferv'd, expeds the worft. 
Then welcome refuge, and a peaceful home ; 
Oh for a fhelter from the wrath to come I 
Crufli me, ye rocks 5 ye falling mountains, hide 
Or bury me in ocean's angry tide. — 
The fcrutiny of thofe all -feeing eyes 
I dare not — And you need not, God replies ; 
The remedy you want I freely give : 
The book fliall teach you — read, believe, and live! 
*Tis done — the raging ftorm is heard no more, 
Mercy receives him on her peaceful fhore 3 
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And JafHce> gtiardian of the dread command^ 
Drops the. red vengeance from his willing hand. 
A foul redeemed demands a life of praife ; 
Hence the complexion of his future days. 
Hence a demeanour holy and unfpeck'd. 
And the world's hatred, as its fure effe^ 
Some lead a life unblameable and jud. 
Their own dear virtue their unihaken truft : 
They never fin— -or, if (as all offend) 
Some trivial flips their daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is fmall, 
A flight gratuity atones for all I 
For, though the pope has loft his intVeft here. 
And pardons are not fold as once they were, 
No papift more defirous to compound. 
Than fome grave tinners upon Englifti ground. 
That plea refuted, other quirks they feek — 
Mercy is infinite, and man is weak ; 
The future fhall obliterate the paft. 
And heav'o, no doubt, (hall be their home at laft. 
Come, then — a ftill, fmall whifper in your car- 
He has no hope who never had a fear> 
And he that never doubted of his ftate. 
He may, perhaps — perhaps he may— too late. 
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The path to blifs abounds with many a foare; 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare. 
The Frenchman, firft in literary fame, 
(Mention him, if you pleafe. Voltaire? — ^The 

fame.) 
With fpirit, genius, eloquepce, fupplied, 
Liv*d long, wrote much, laugh*d heartily, and died. 
The fcripture was his jeft-book, whence he drew 
Bon mots to gall the Chriftian and the Jew. 
An infidel in health, buf what when lick ? 
Oh— then a text would touch him at the quick* 
View him at Paris, in his laft career : 
Surrounding throngs the demi-god revere ; 
Exalted on his pedeftal of pride. 
And fum'd with frankincenfe on ev*ry fide. 
He begs their flattVy with his lateft breath ; 
And, fmother'd in't at laft, is prais'd to death I 

Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbins all her little ftore ; 
Content, though mean ; and cheerful, if not gayj. 
Shuffling her threads about the live-long day, 
Juft earns a fcanty pittance -, and at night 
Lies down fecure, her heart and pocket light : 
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Sie, for her humble fphere by nature fit. 

Has little underfbuidiDg, and no wit. 

Receives no praife 5 but though her lot be fucfa, 

(Toiirome and indigent) ihe renders much ; 

Juft knows, and knows no more, her Bible true— 

A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew; 

And in that charter reads, with fparkling eyes. 

Her title to a treafure in the Ikies. 

Oh, happy peafant ! Oh, unhappy bard \ 
His the mere tinfel, hcr's the rich reward j 
Hcpnds'd, perhaps, for ages yet to come; 
She never heard of half a mile from home \ 
He, loft in errors, his vain heart prefers \ 
She, iafe in the fimplicity of her*s. 

y Not many wife, rich, noble, or profound 
Jo fdence, win one inch of heav'nly ground. 

And is it not a mortifying thought 

The poor ibould gain it, and the rich ihould not ? 

No— the volopt'aries, who ne'er forget 

One pleafure loft, lofe heav*n without regret ; 

Regret would roufe them, and give birth to prayV ; 

Fray'r would add £uth, and faith would fix. them 
thcreu 
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Not that the Former of us all in this, 
Or aught he docs, is govem'd by caprice j 
Th^ fuppbfition is replete with fin. 
And bears the brand of blafphemy burnt in. 
Not fo — the iilver trumpet's hcav'nly call 
Sounds for the poor, but founds alike for alH 
Kings are invited ; and, would kings obey, 
No flaves on earth more welcome were tlian they : 
But rbyalty, nobility, and ftate. 
Are fuch a dead preponderating weight. 
That endlefs blifs, (how fb-ange foe*er it ieem) 
In counterpoife, flies up and kicks the beam. 
Tis open, and ye cannot enter — why ? 
Becaufe ye will not, Conyers would reply-r- 
And he fays much that many maj difpate 
And cavti at with eafe, but none refute. 
Oh, blefs*d efFed of penury and want, 
The feed fown there, how vig'rous is the plant ! 
No foil like poverty for growth diviaK, 
As leaneft land fupplies the richell wine. 
Earth gives too little, giving only bread. 
To nourifh pride, or turn the weakcft head : • 
To thera the founding jargon of the ibhools 
Seems what it is — a cap and bells for fools : 
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The Hgbt they walk by, kindled from above. 
Shows them the fhorteft way to life and love : 
They, ilrangers to the controvcrfial field, 
Where deifts, alwa3r8 foil'd, yet fcorn to yield. 
And never check'd by what impedes the wife. 
Believe, rufli forward, and poirefs the prize. 
Envy, ye great, the dull unlettered fraall : 
Ye have much caufe for envy — ^but not all. 
Wcboaft fome rich ones whom the gofpel fways; 
And one who wears a coronet, and prays ; 
Like gleanings of an olive-tree, they ihbw 
Here and there one upon the topmoft bough. 

How readily, upon the gofpel plan. 
That quedion has its anfwcr — What is man ? 
Sinful and weak, in ev*ry feufe a wretch 3 
An infinuneot, whofe chords, upon the Aretch, 
And flrain*d to the lad fcrew that he can bear. 
Yield only difcord in his Maker's ear : 
Onoe the blell refidence of truth divine, 
Glorioos as So]yma*s interior (brine. 
Where, in bis own oracular abode. 
Dwelt vifibly the light-creating God; 
But made long fince, like Babylon of old, 
A den of mifchiefs never to be told : 
8 
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And fhe, once midrefa of the realms around. 
Now fcatter*d wide, and no where to be found, 
As foon ihall rife and reafcend the throne. 
By native pow'r and energy her own. 
As nature, at her own peculiar coft, 
ReAore to man the glories he has loft. 
Go— bid the winter ceafe to chill the year ; 
Replace the wand'ring comet in his fphere ; 
Then boaft (but wait for that unhop*d for hour) 
The felf-reftoring arm of human pow'r. 
But what is man in his own proud efleem ? 
Hear him — himfelf the poet and the theme : 
A monarch, cloth'd with raajefty and awe ; 
His mind bis kingdom, and his will his law ^ 
Grace in his mien, and glory in his eyes. 
Supreme on earth, and worthy of the (kies. 
Strength in his heart, dominion in his nod. 
And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a God ! 

So fings he, charmed with his own mind and fon 
The fong magnificent — the theme a worm I 
Himfelf fo much the fource of his delight. 
His Maker has no beauty in his fight. 
See where he fits, contemplative and fix*d, 
Pleafure and wonder in his features mix*d -, 
7 
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2^18 pftffions tem'dy and ali at his confnml^ 
X-Iow perfed the compo&re of bis foul 1 
C]k)rop]acenc}r hals breatb*d a gentle gale 
CD>r M his thoughts, and fweird bis eafy fail : 
Xlis books well trknm'd, and in the gayeil flyle, 
Xike regitnented coscombsy ratrk and file, 
-Adorn his intelle^s ^ well as flselves, 
-And teach him notions fplendid as themfelves : 
The fiibie only ftands negleded there — 
Though that of all moil worthy of his care ; 
Asd^ like an infant, troublefome a'wake, 
Li left to deep, for peace and quiet fake. 

What fliall the man deferve of human kind, 
Whofe happy Ikill and induflry, combin'd^ 
Shall prove (what argument could never yet) 
The Bible an impoflure and a cheat ? 
The praifes of the libertine, profefs^d 
The worft of men, and curfes of the belt. 
.Where ihoald the living, weeping o'er his woes j 
The dying, trembling at the awful clofe ; 
Where the betray'd, fbrfaken, and opprefs'd, 
The tbonfands whom the world forbids to reA > 
Where ihould' they find, (thofe comforts at an end 
The fcripture yields) or hope to find, a frit 
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Sorrow might mufe hcrfelf to madnefs then ; 

And, feeking exile from the light of men. 

Bury herfelf in folitude profound, 

Orow frantic with her pangs, and bite the ground. 

Thus often unbelief, grown lick of life, 

Flies to the tempting pool, or felon knife. 

The jury meet, the coroner is fhort. 

And lunacy the vcrdiA of the court. 

Reverfe the fentence, let the truth be known. 

Such lunacy is ignorance alone. 

They knew not, what fome bifliops may not know. 

That fcripture is the only cure of woe. 

That field of promifc, how it flings abroad 

Its odour o'er the Chrifiian*s thorny road ! 

The foul, repofing on affur'd relief. 

Feels herfelf happy amid ft all her grief. 

Forgets her labour as Ihe toils along, 

Weeps tears of joy, and burfts into a fong. 

But the fame word, that, like the polifh'd ihare. 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care. 
Kills, too, the flow'ry weeds, where'er they grow. 
That bind the iinner*s Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh, that unwelcome voice of heav nly love. 
Sad meffenger of mercy from above 1 
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How does it grate upon his thanklf fs ear, 

CrippliQg his pleafures with the cramp of fear ! ' 

His will and judgment at continual (Irife, 

That dvil war imbitters all his life i 

Id Tain he points^ his pow'rs againfl the ikies, " 

In Tain he dotes or averts his eyes, 

Tmth will intrude — ihe bids him yet beware; 

And (hakes the fceptic in the fcomer*s chair. 

Though various foes againfl the truth combine, 
I^e above all oppofes her deiign ; 
Pride, of a growth foperidr to the refl. 
The fubtleft ferpcnt, with the loftieft creft. 
Swells at the thought, and, kindling into rage. 
Would hifs the cherub mercy from the flage. 

And is the focil, indeed, fo loft ? — (he cries ; 
M'n from her glory, and too weak to rife ? 
Torpid and dull, beneath a frozen zone, 
Has (he no fpark that may be doom*d her own ? 
Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeferv'd — yet, furely, not for all ! 
Some beams of redtitude fhe yet difplays. 
Some love of virtue, and fome pow'r to praife; 
Can lift faerfelf above Coi^reaV things, 
And, ibarii%' ha hct*c/wn unborrowed wings, 
G 2 
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PoiTefs herfelf of all that's good or ^e, 
Alff rt the ikies^ and vindicato bei? due. 
Paft indifpretipn is a veqial ^lime^ 
And, if the youth* unmellow'd yet by time. 
Bore oa his branch, luxuriant then and mdc» 
Fruits of a blighted fi^e^ aufierc^ and crude* 
Ma^\^«r years ih^U happier iiores produce^ 
And m^yxoxatt the w^U concoded juice. 
7bfs9U confcious pf her merit(Hipust zeal^ 
To judice {he may make her bold appeal ; 
And leave to mercy* with a tra^nquil mind^ 
The \v(^thlefs and unfruitful of mankind, 
Hpar, then, ^QW mercy* ilight^d and de^ed* 
BetQi^ts tb' affrpat againft the crown of prid^. 

y^^ift> tbQ virttt^ as it ought;^ abhorr'd* 
And il>$ fool mxk '^, wJKx ipfidts his Lord, 
Th' atonep^i^n.t a H^tinc^er'? love ha? wrought 
lsi\Q% fcrr youTrrtJ^ rigbt:epi|s. uc^ i^ AOt. 
Seefl thou yop i^rlojt^ wooing i^l ih/t (pee^*. 
The wprt^Qut nijiK^^lP® of ^ pi^Uc iir^ts ^ 
Herfelf, fc)m nopm to^i^igl^t, from ni^ to niftf^ 
Her p\s(|^ afetipi;r.ei[K:(9, a^(}> a^ i^w;t]^ y ^r feprft I 
The gracious IbftvyV^ qf^Ji^i^t^ ^n^ J^* : 
ShaU.fftlljXjp.ti^r* ^bei3el\W^'ii,45iH^it:tJl?^^,. 



Of m that ^i^ildm didbtdt^ tbk the drifli^ 
^t rndfi k dedd iii fiii, and Hie d gift. 

Is vittoe, thoil]> utilefs of Chiitkn gfoWth, 
Mere ftllAcy, of fbolifbneft, ot both ? 
^eo thoufand fagee loft in endlefs wcte, 
^or ignorance of what tbey could ncft knotr ? 
"^at fptech betrays at once a bigot's tcmg^e^ 
^hai^e not a God ^ith fuch outrag«6u8 irrdttg ! 
''^^^uly, not I— ^lie partial light m6& hate, 
^y creed perfaades me, well enJpldyed, may favej 
^hile he th«lt fcotli» the noon-day beiim, perverfe, 
^hdll find the bteffingy unimproved, a carfe. 
l«t heathen w<»th<es, whofe eiialted aiktd 
Left fenftwlity and drofo behiftd, 
f<3tfSt(&i fdr rtie, their itndifpdted lot. 
And take, uncnvied, the re%tafrd tliey fought^ 
But ftill, in virtue of a Saviotir's plea. 
Not blkid by choice, but defiih*d tm to f}i6. 
There foftitode and wifdom ^ere a fhifetie 
Celeftifll, though they knew not whence" it e«ftie, 
Deriv'd from the faftie foartcr of light ind p^tc6 
That guides the Chr^Rbn in Ms f^^if^er tAct^ 
Tbdr jttdge was coiifcience, and her role theni* fefw': 
That ntle, p^ifrfoed vrith rcvVence and vfM ^^, 
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Led them> however ialfring, faint^ and flow. 
From wh^t they knew to what they wiifa*d to kno^ 
But let not him that (hares a brighter day 
Traduce the fplendour of a noon-tide ray. 
Prefer the twilight of a darker time, 
And deem his bafe ftupidity no crime $ 
The wretch, who flights the bounty of the ikic 
And finks^ while favoured with the means to rii 
Shall find them rated at their full amount. 
The good he fcorn'd all carried to account. 

Mar {bailing aU his terrors as he came ; 
Thunder, and earthquake, and devouring flame 
From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law — 
Life for obedience— death for ev'ry flaw. 
When the great Sovereign would his will expr 
He gives a perfed rale 5 what can he lefs ? 
And guards it with a fandion as fevere 
As vengeance can inflid, or finners fear : 
£lfe hb own glorious rights he would difcla 
And man might fafely trifle with his name 
He bids Jiim glow with unremitting love 
To all on earth, and to himfclf above j 
Condemns th* injurious deed, the fland'rous 
The thought that meditates a brother's ^ 
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Brings Hot alone the tnore conTpiciious i^rt--« 
His cQudud — to the te£k, bnt tries his heart. J 

Hark ! univerial nature fhook and groaned, 
*Twas the kii trumpet— fee the Judge enthroafd: 
fioufe all yotir courage at your utmofl need } ' 
Now fammon cv'ry virtue — (land, and plead. 
What ! filent ? Is your boafting heard no more ? 
That felf-renouncing wifdom^ learn'd before^ 
Had {hed immortal glories on your brow. 
That all your virtues cannot purchafe now. 
All joy to the believer I He can fpeak — 
Trembling, yet happy; confident, yet meek, 
r Since the dear hour that brought me to thy foot. 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never truded in an arm but thine, 
Nor hop'd, but in thy righteoufnefs divine : 
My pray'rs and alms, imperfed, and defil'd. 
Were but the feeble efforts of a child ; 
Howe'er performed, it was their brighteft part 
That they proceeded from a grateful heart : 
Cleans*d in thine own all purifying blood. 
Forgive their evil, and accept their good. 
I caft them at thy feet — ^my only plea 
It what it was— dependence upon thee : 
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Wbik firuggliDg ill the vale of lean below. 
That never ^ii'd, nor ihall it fail me now* 

Angelic gratulations rend the ikies : 
iVtliA falls unpUied, never more to rife; 
Humility is crown'd ^ and faith receives the prize. 
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'Montane, iam pattens , nuJJo certamne toIU 

\esf ViR». 



^HY weeps the icufc for England > What appears 
^D England's cafe to move the mufc to tears ? 
fwm fide to fide of her delightftil ifle, 
h ihe not cloth'd with a perpetual fmile ? 
Can nature add a charm, or art confer 
A new-found luxury, not ieen in her } 
Where under heaven is pleafore more purfued \ 
Or wheK does cold refie^km lefs intrude ^ 
Rep fields a rkh espanie of wavy coff^ 
Pour'd out from plenty's overflowing born \ 
Ambrofial gardens, in which art fupplict 
The ferroar and the force of Indian ikies \ 
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Her peaceful ihores, where bufy commerce waits 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates j 
Whom fiery funs, that fcorch the rulTet fpice 
Of eaflecQ graves^ and oceans floored with ice 
Forbid in vain to pufli his daring way 
To darker climes, or climes of brighter day 5 
Whom the winds waft wh^^'er the billows roll. 
From the world's girdle to the frozen pole 5 
The chariots, bounding in her wheel-worn flreets; 
Her vaults below, where evVy vintage meets j 
Her theatres, her revels, and her fports 5 
The fcenes to which not youth alone reforts. 
But age, in fpite of weaknefs and of pain. 
Still haunts, in hope to dream of youth again j 
All fpeak her happy : let the mufe look round 
From Eaft to Weft, no forrow can be foimd ; 
Or only what, in cottages confin'd. 
Sighs unregarded to the pafling wind. 
Then wherefore weep for England ? What appears 
In England's cafe to move the mufe to tears ? 

The prophet wept for Ifrael 5 wifh'd his eyes 
Were fountains fed with infinite fupplies : 
For Ifrael dealt in robbery and wrong 5 
There were the fcornefs and the fland'rer's tongue; 
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Oaths^ us*d as playthings or convenient tools. 
As iut'reft bias*d knaves, or fafhion fools $ 
Adolt'iy,. neighing at his nelghbour*«.door; 
C^preffion^ labouring hard to giind the poor; 
The partial balance, and deceitfal weight ; 
The treacherous fmile, a mafk for fecret hate; 
Hypocrify, formality in pray'r. 
And the dull fervice of the lip, were there* 
Her women, infolent and &lf-carefs'd, 
By vanity's unwearied Anger drefs'd, 
^<«got the blufh that virgin fears impart 
To modeft cheeks, and borrowed one from art j 
Were juft fuch trifles, without worth or ufe. 

As filly pride and idlenefs produce ; 

Corl'd, ^nted, furbelow*d and flounced around. 

With feet too delicate to touch the ground. 

They firetch*d the neck, and toUd the wanton eye, 

And figh'd fbr-ev-ry fool that fluttered by. 
He faw his people flaves to evVy luft^ 

Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjuft; 

He heard the wheels of an avenging God 

Groan heavily along the diflant road ; 

Saw Babylon fet wide her two-leav'd brafs 

To let the military deluge pafs. 



I Ki uuUm a praf , her glofy foil*d, 
VU'i i>auGift capdve, and her treafares fpoil*d; 
NVcp( till all Ifrael heard his bitter erf; 
S^4Uip*d with his foot; and imote upon his tblgh: 
ttul wept, and ftan]p*d> and fcnote his thigh, in 

vain — 
ricafure is deaf when told of future pain. 
And founds prophetic are too rough to fuit 
Ears long accu(hmi*d to the pleating lute-^' 
They fcorn*d his infpiration and bis theme } 
Pronounced him frantic, and his fears a dream ; 
With felf-indulgence wing'd the fleeting hours 
Till the foe found them, and down fell the towers. 

Long time Affyria bound them in her chain j 
Till penitence had purg'd the public ftain, 
And Cyrus, with relenting pity mov*d, 
Itetum*d them happy to the land they lov'd : 
There, proof agaiaft profperity, awhile 
They flood the teft of her enfnarifig fmile 5 
And had the graces in A:ene» of peace, to fiiow 
The vu'tue they had leam*<l in fcenea of woe. 
But man is frail, and can but ill fuftam 
A long iaunmiily from grief and pain 1 



And, after 8^1 thA joys ib«i plfiQt]!^ l«|i^ ' 
With tip-tott ^p v«ge fik^U j iopoiedf. 

Wiien he thm cul*d Umoi wMk a ii»c{>herd>iadl 
In form a man, in digoity « God« 
Came, 4:iot expe^cd ift Ibat h|K»bk guiHQ^ 
To fift an4 iearch tbesa with unerring eyes 
He found, conc^*d beneath a fair out£de, 
The fikh of rottenoeft and worok of pride^ 
Their piety a fy&eiu of deoeil, 
Scripti)]!e canployed to. J(an^kify the cheat; 
Tl)e pbarifee thei dupe oi bk own art«, 
Self-idoUseda and yet a knave at ht^art ! 

When nations, aye to peiiih im thek fine^ 
Ti&in the chiurch tbe-leprofy begina. 
The priefl, whofe office is,, widi. zeal ikicere. 
To watch the fountain and pre&rve it dear, 
Carele&ly ^ods and fkepg upon the brinka 
While otbass poiibn what the flock mvdk drink } 
Or, waking at the caU of lufi:ak)ne» 
Infufes lies and errox^s of bis own*. 
His unfufpediag iheep beUeve it pur.ej 
And, taipled by the very m9ans> of cuse. 
Catch fjKHaa eaetk other a oootagious fpat^ 
The fqol iof^tsw^^ of a gen lal' rot. 
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Jerufalem a prey, her glory foil'd, .d 

Her princes captive, and her trea^ . : 

Wept tiil aU Ifrael heard his b' prefi'd 

Stampd with his foot; and f jeft; 

But wept, and ftampM, ar an arifc 

vain — ;(i Ikies, 

Pleafure is deaf when aeem. 

And founds prophet' ^^ g pernicious drean 
Ears long accuftor ^^^.^ bigots forth. 
They fcom'd hi j ihadows of no worth j 
Pronounced h . which eternal things depen 
Withfclf-i' ^lardlyfind, a fmgle friend : 
Till the f ^vatch the fignal of command, 

Lonr .1, to bow, to kneel, to fit, to ftand 
Till r fQ fill religion's vacant place 
•An'^Jiioilow form, and gefture, and grimaa 
^ 5Bch, when the teacher of his church was t 
^ple and prieft, the fons of Ifrael were j 
5tifr in the letter, lax in the defign 
And import, of their oracles divine ; 
Their learning legendary, falfe, abfurd. 
And yet exalted above God's own word ; 
They drew a curfe from an intended good, 
Puft^'d up with gifts they never underflood. 
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^era with as terrible a frown- 
but wrath, had brought him down : 
' as foft fummer airs ; 

V fins, but none for theirs, 
a noble plainnefs ran — 
, the work of man -, 
» turns, that fancy may devjfe, 
J mean for him that rules the ikies. 
itonKh'd vulgar trembled while he tore 
"•^ he maik from faces never feen before : 
"efcipp'd th* impoftors in the noon-day fun j 
^kow'd that they followed all they feem*d to fliun; 
^Icir pray'rs made public, their excefles kept 
As private as the chambers where they flept j 
Xhc temple and its holy rites profan*d 
^7 mnmm'ries he that dwelt in it difdain*dj 
XJpHfted hands, that at convenient times 
Could SiGt extortion and the woril of crimes, 
Wafh'd with a neatnefs fcrupuloufly nice. 
And free from cv*ry taint but that of vice. 
Judgment, however tardy, mends her pace 
When obftinacy once has conquer d grace. 
Tliey faw diftemper heaFd, and life reftor'd. 
In anfwer to the fiat of his word ; 
8 
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Confefs*d ibe wonder^ asd, witb dantg tengiie, 
'SMfhaa^d th' aulhority froii^ which it fprong. 
They knew» by fure pn)g^no(U€» feen on bigh> 
Th(^ fUttire lone and temper of the ikyf 
But^ grave diflenEiUers 1 could not tsmderfiand 
That fin let loole fpeatks puoiihznent at hand. 

Aljc luwtr of hiftor/s authentic page. 
And call up evideace froiti evVy age ^ 
Difplay with bufy and laborious hand 
The bleiiings oi^tbe moft indebted land i 
What nation wiU yoa &2dy whofe anna^ pyove 
So rich aB iat'reft in alinighty love > 
Where dwell they now, where dwelt in ancient day, 
A people planted, water d^ bleA, as they? 
Let Egypt's plagues, and Canaan^s woes proclaant 
The favours pour'd upon the Jewi(h name — 
Their freedom, purchased for theni at the coft 
Of all their hard oppreHbrs valued meft ; 
Their title to a country not their own 
Made fure by prodigies till then unknown f 
For them> the ftates they left made wafte and void) 
For theipa, the ftates to which they went deftroy'd s 
A cloud to raaafum out their march by day, 
By night a fire to cheer tht gloomy w^y^ 
7 
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That moving fignal funuDoning, when befi, 
Their hoft to move j and, when it ftay*d, to reft. 
For them the rocks diflcdv'd into a flood. 
The dews condens'd into angelic food ^ 
Their very garments iacred— old, yet new. 
And Time forbid to touch them as he flew^ 
Streams, fwdl'd above the bank, enjoined to ftand,* 
^hile they pafs*d tiurgugh to their appointed land; 
Their leader arm*d with meeknefs, zeal» and love. 
And grac'd with clear credentials from above } 
Themfelves fecw*d beneath th* Almighty wing ; 
Their God their captain *, lawgiver, and king j 
Crown'd with a thoufand vid'ries, and at lafl 
I/ords of the coequer'd foil, there rooted faft. 
In peace polTefling what they won by war, 
Their name far publifh'd, and revefd as far; 
Where will you find a race like theirs, endow'd 
With all that man e'er wi(h*d, or heav'u beftow'd ? 

They, and they only, amongft all mankind, 
Receiv'd the tranfcript of th' eternal mind ; 
Were traded with his own engraven laws. 
And condituted guardians of his caufe ; 

* Vide Jolliua v. 14. 
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Theirs were the prophets, theirs the prieflly call. 
And thdxs, b7 birth, the Saviour of us all. 
In vain the nations, that haci feen them rife 
With fierce and ennous, yet admiring, eyes. 
Had fought to cruih them, guarded as they were 
^ pow*r divine, and (kill that could not err. 
Uad they maintain'd allegiance firm and fure. 
And kept the faith immaculate and pure, 
Then the proud eagles of all conqu'ring Ronse 
Had found one city not to be o'ercome $ 
And the twelve flandards of the tribes unfurrd. 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
Fut grace abus'd brings forth the fouled deeds. 
As richefl foil the moft luxuriant weeds. 
Cur'd of the golden calves, their fathers' fin. 
They fet up felf, that idol god within 5 
View'd a Deliv'rer with difdain and hate. 
Who left them fiill a tributary fiate ; 
Seiz'd faft his hand, held out to fet them free 
From a worfe yoke, and nail'd it to the tree : 
There was the confummation and the crown. 
The fiow*r of Ifrael*s infamy full blown ; 
Thence date their fad declenfion, and their fall } 
Their woes, not yet repeal*d*-theace date them all ! 



SXP08TULATI0N. C^ 

Thus fell the bed inflruaed in her day, 
Aod the moft favoured land, look where we majr. 
Piulofopbj, indeed, on Grecian eyes 
Had pour'd the day, and dear'd the Roman ikies ; 
In odhcr climes, perhaps, creative art, 
With pow'r furpailing thcir's, perform'd her part| 
^gh{ give more life to marble, or might M 
^ glowing tablets with a jufler fkill, 
Might fhine in fable, and grace idle themes 
With all th' embroidery of poetic dreams ; 
Twas their*s alone to dive into the plan 
That truth and mercy had reveaVd to man ; 
And, while the world befide, that plan unknown. 
Deified ufdefs wood, or fcnfclefs ftone. 
They breathed in faith their well-direded pray'rs, 
And the true God — the God of truth — was theifs. 

Their glory faded, and their race difpers*d ; 
The laft of nations now, though once the firil ; 
They warn and teach the prouded, would they learn , 
Keep wifdom, or meet vengeance in your turn : 
If we efcap*d not, if Heav'n fpar'd not us, 
Peel*d« fcatter'd, and exterminated, chus^ 
If vioe received her retribution due 
When wc were vifited, what hope for you ? 
H 2 
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When Grod arifes, with an awM frown, 
Topunifli luft, or pluck prefumption down; 
When gifts perverted, or not duly priz'd, 
Pleafiire overvalued, and his grace defpis'd. 
Provoke the vengeance of Jiis righteous hand 
To pour 'down wrath upon a thanklefs land ^ 
He will be found impartially fevere 5 
Too juft to wink, or fpeak the guilty clean * 

Oh, Ifrael, of all nations moft undone I 
Thy diadem difplac'd, thy fceptre gone ; 
Thy temple, cmce thy glory, fall'n and ras*d. 
And thou a worfliipper e'en where thou may*ft ; 
Thy fervices, once holy without fpot. 
Mere fhadows now, their ancient pomp forgot ^ 
Thy Levites, once a confecrated haft. 
No longer Levites, and their lineage loft. 
And thou thyfelf o'er ev'ry country fown. 
With none on earth that thou canft call thine own; 
Cry aloud, thou that iitteft in the duft. 
Cry to the proud, the crud, and unjuft; 
Knock at the gates of nations, roufe their fears; 
Say wrath is coming, and the ftorm appears ; 
But raife the ihrilleft cry in firitifti ears. 
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^bat ails thee, reliefs as tlie waves that roar, 
'^nd fling their foam againft thy chalky ihore ? 
^iHrefs, at leaft while Providence (hall pleafe, 
-^Qd trident-bearing queen of the wide fcas — 
^^y, having kept good faith, and often (hown 
^'iendfhip and truth to others, find*ft thou none ? 
* hou that haft fet the perfecuted free, 
•*^one interpofes now to fuccour thee, 
^^untries, indebted to thy powV, that (bine 
^^th;light deriv*d from thee, would f mother thine : 
^hy very children watch for thy difgrace — 
A lawlef» brood ! and curfe thee to thy face. 
Tliy rulers load thy credit, year by year, 
^ith fums Peruvian mines could never clear; 
As if, like arches built with ikilfal hand, 
The more 'twere preft the firmer it would ftand. 

The cry in all thy fhips is ftill the fame- 
Speed us away to battle and to fame. 
Thy niariner» explore the wild expanfe. 
Impatient to defcry the flags of France; 
But, though they fight as thine have ever fought. 
Return, a(ham*d, without the wreaths they fought. 
Thy fenate is a fcene of civil jar. 
Chaos of <:ontrarieties at war; 
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Were fharp and folid, phlegmatic and light, 
Difcordant atoms meet, ferment, and fight ; 
WJiere obftinacy takes his fturdy (land. 
To difconcert what policy has plann*d ; 
Where policy is butied all night long 
In fetting right what faction has fet wrong | 
Where flails of oratory threfh the floor, 
That yields them chaff and dufl, and nothing tnore. 
Thy rack'd inhabitants repine, complain, 
Tax*d till the brow of labour fweats in vain j 
War lays a burthen on the reeling date. 
And peace does nothing to relieve the weighty 
Succeflive loads fucceeding broils impolt;. 
And flghing millions prophefy the clofe. 

Is adverfe providence, when ponder*d well. 
So dimly writ, or diflScult to fpell. 
Thou canft not read with readinefs and eafe 
Providence adverfe in events like thefe ? 
Know, then, that heav'nly wifdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, confummates, all ; 
That, while laborious and quick-thoughted man 
Snuffs up the praife of what he feems to plan. 
He firft conceives, then pcrfe6b his defign. 
As a mere inflrument in hands divine. 
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^Hnd to the working of that fecret pow*r 
That balances the wingg of cv'ry hour, 
The liafj trifler dreams himfelf alone, 
^^mcs many a purpofe, and Gtod works his own, 
^^tes thrive or wither, as moons wax and wane, 
^v*n as his will and bis decrees ordain^ 
^^hile hooour, virtue, piety, bear fway, 
-^hey flouriib} and,, as thefe decline, decay* 
**i juft refentment of his injured laws, 
^e pours OMQtempt on them, and on their caufe ; 
Strikes the rough thread of error right athwart 
1*he web of ev'ry fcheme they have at heart j 
Bids rottcamefs invade and bring to duft 
The pillars of fopport, in which they truH, 
And do his errand of difgrace and fhame 
On the chief flrength and glory of the frame. 
None ever yet impeded what he wrought f 
None bars him out from his mod fecret thought : 
Darkaefs itfelf before his eye is light. 
And hell's clpfe mifchief naked in his fight. 
Stand now, and judge thyfelf. — Haft thou 
incurred 
His ang:er^ who can wafie thee with a word. 
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Who poifes and proportions fea and land. 
Weighing, them in the hollow of his hand. 
And in whofe awful fight all nations feem 
As grafshoppers, as duft, a drop, a dream ? 
Haft thow (a facrilege his foul abhors) 
Claim'd all the glory of thy profpVous wars ? 
Proud of thy fleets and armies, ftoFn the gem 
Of his j uft praife, to lavifh it on them ? 
Haft thou not learn'd, what thou art often told, 
A truth ftill facred, and believ'd of old. 
That no fuccefs attends on fpears and fwords 
Unbleft, and that the battle is the Lord's ? 
That courage is his creature, and difmay 
The poft that at his bidding fpeeds away, 
Ghaftly in feature, and his ftammVing tongue 
With doleful humour and fad prefage hung. 
To quell the valour of the ftouteft heart, 
And teach the combatant a woman's part ? 
That he bids thoufands fly when none purfue. 
Saves as he will, by many or by few, 
And claims for ever, as his royal right, 
Th' event and fure decifion of the fight ? 
Haft thou, tho' fuckled at fair freedom's breaft, 
ported flavVy to the conquer d Eaft, 
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Wl'ddown the tyrants India fcrv*d with dread, 
And rais*d thyfclf, a greater, in their ftead ? 
Gone thither artnrd and hungpy, rctum'd full;, 
^ed from the riched veins of the Mbgul, 
A d^rpot big with pow'r obtained by wealth, 
-A-nd that obtain'd by rapine and l^ ftealth ?• 
*^ith Afiatic vices £lor*d thy mind,. - 
^Ut left their virtues and thine own behind ^ 
^tid, having trucked thy foul, brought home the fee, 
-•^o tempt the poor to fell himfelf to thee }- 

Had thou by fiatute ihov'd from its de%o 
^he Saviour's feafi,.his own bleft bread and wine^ 
"^tid made the fymbols of atoning grace, 
A.n ofiice-key, a pick-lock to a i^ace,. 
^Miat infidels may make their title good 
^y an oath dipped in facramental blood ? 
A blot that will be ^11 a Uot, in fpite 
Of all that grave apologifts may write y 
And, though a biihop toil to clean fe the dain, 
lie wipes and fcours the filver oup in vain. 
And baft thpu fwom, on evVy flight pretence, 
*Till perjuries are common as bad pence, 
ViThile thoufands, carelefs of the damning fin, 
Kifs the book's outfide who ne'er look within ? 
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Ilaft thoO) vhen hea¥*n bas doth'd thee with 
difgrace. 
And, long provok*d, repaid tbee to thy face, 
(For thou haft known eciipfes, and endor'd 
Dimnefs and anguiihy all thy beams obicor^d. 
When tin has (bed diihonoar on thy brow; 
And never of a fabler hue than now) 
Haft thou, with heart perverfeand confdence iear'd, 
Defpifing all rebuke, fiill perfever^d. 
And, having chofen evil, fcorn*d the voice 
That criedy Repent ! — and gloried in thy choice } 
Thy failings^ when calamity at laft 
Suggefls th* expedient of a yearly fa^k. 
What mean they > Canft thou dream there is a powV 
In lighter diet, at a later hour. 
To charm to fleep the threatening of the ikies^ 
And hide paft folly from all-feeing eyes ? 
The faft that wins deliverance, and fufpenda 
The firoke that a vindidive God intends, . 
Is to renounce hypocrifyj to draw 
Thy life upon the pattern of the law; 
To war with pleafure, idolizd before j 
To vanquiih luft, and wear its yoke no mcu-e. 
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-^n fafting clfe, whatever be the pretence, 
^s wooing mercy by renewed ofTence. 

Had them within thee fin, that in old time 
Brought fire from heaven, the fex-abufing crime, 
^'^hole horrid perpetration (lamps difgrace 
baboons are free from upon human race } 
* hink on the fruitful and well-water'd fpot 
^hat fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 
^^here Paradife feem*d ftill vouchfaf *d on earth, 
-burning and fcorch*d into perpetual dearth, 
Or, in his words who damn*d the bafe defire, 
Suff'ring the vengeance of eternal fire : 
^hen nature, injur d, fcandaliz'd, defil'd, 
XjnveiFd her bluihing cheek, look'd on, and fmil*d ; 
^held with joy the lovely fcene defacM, 
And prais*d the wrath that Ind her beauties wafle. 

Far. be the thought from any verfe of mine. 
And farther flill the form*d and fix*d defign. 
To thrafl the charge of deeds that I deteft 
Againfi an innocent miconfdous breafl : 
The man th^ dares traduce, becaufe he can 
With iafety to himfelf, is not a man : 
An individgal is a facred mark. 
Not to be pierc*d in play, or in the dark; 
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But public eenfuxc fpeak« a public foCy 
Unlefs a zeal for virtue guide the blow; 

The priefUy brotherhood devout, fincer^ 
From mean felf-int'reft aud ambition Hslear, 
Their hope in Heav*ii, fervility their fcorn> 
Prompt to periiiade^ expo(lulate> andwam^ 
Their wifdom pure, and giv'n them from above. 
Their ufefiilnefs enfur'd by zeal and love. 
As meek as the man^ Mbfes, and withal 
As bold as in Agrippa's prefbnce Paul, 
Should fly the world's contaminating touchy. 
Holy and unpolluted: — are thine fuch? 
Except a few with Eli*s fpirit bleft> 
Hophni and Phineas may dfefcribe the reft. 

Where (hall a teacher look in days like thcCe; 
For ears and hearts that he can hope to pl^fe ? 
Look to the poor — the fimple and the plaii^ 
Will hear,, perhaps, thy falutary ftrain : 
Humility is gentle, apt to learn, 
Speak but the word, will liften and return*. . 
Alas, not fo ! the pooreft of the flock 
Are proud, and fet their faces as a rock j 
Denied that earthly opulence they chxx)re,. 
God's better gift they feoff at, and refufe. 
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Are more intelligent, at Icaft — try them. 
Oh, vain inquiry 1 they, without remorfe, 
'Are altogether gone a deWous courfe; 
W^herebeck'ning pleafure leads them, wildly ftray 5 
Have burft the bands, and caft the yoke away. 
Now, born upon the wings of truth fublime^ 
Review thy dim original and prime. 
*^his iiland, fpot of unreclaim'd rude earth, 
^he cradle that received thee at thy birth, 
W'as rocked by many a rough Norwegian blaft, 
And Dahiih bowlings fcar*d thee as they pafsM; 
^or thou wafl bom amid the din of arms. 
And fuck'd a breaft that panted with alarms. 
^hile yet thou wall a grov'ling, puling chit, 
*thy bones not fa(hion*d, and thy joints not knit. 
The Koman taught thy ibibborn knee to bow, 
Thoagb twice a Csefar could not bend thee now: 
His vi6l:ory was tihat of orient light, 
When the fun*B &afts difperfe the gloom of night. 
Thy language at this didant moment Ihows 
How much the country to the conqu'ror owes $ 
£xprcflii«, energetic, and refin'd. 
It fparkles with the gems lie left behind : 
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He brought thy lahd a bleffing when he dlthef 
He found thee favage, and he left thee tame ; 
Taught thee to clothe thy pink*d and painted hide^ 
And grace thy figure with a foldier's pride $ 
He fow*d the feeds of order where he went, 
ImprovM thee far beyond his own intent, 
Andy while he rui'd thee by the fword alone. 
Made thee at laft a warrior like his own. 
Religion, if in heav'nly truths attir*d. 
Needs only to be feen to be adnur*d ^ 
£ut thine, as dark as witcheries of the night. 
Was form'd to harden hearts and ihock the fight* 
Thy Druids firuck the well-hung harps they bore 
With fingers deq)ly dy'd in human gore ; 
And, while the vi6dm ilowly bled to death. 
Upon the rolling chords rung out his dying breath, 
Whobrougbt the lamp^ that with awaking beams 
Difpell^d thy gloom, and brc^e away thy dreams. 
Tradition, now decrepid and worn out. 
Babbler of ancient fables, leaves a doubt : 
But dill light reached thee; and thofe gods of thine, 
Woden and Thor, each tott'ring in his fhrine. 
Fell, broken, and defacM, at their own door. 
As Dagon in Philidia long before. 
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' Bot Bome^ wUh fcMceries and magic wand^ 
SoGm lais'd a dottd that darken^ ev'ry land; 
And thine was Imother'd in the flench and fog 
Of Tiber's marihes and the papal bog. 
Then priefis, with bulls and briefs, and ihavea 

crowns. 
And griping fills, and unrelenting frowns, 
Legates and delegates, with pow*rs from hell. 
Though heavenly in pretention, fleeced thee well; 
And to this hear, to keep it fre(h in mind, 
Some twigs of that old (courge are left behind *m 
Thy fxddiery> the pope's well manag*d pack, - 
^ere trained beneath his laih, and knew the frnack^ 
And, when he laid them on the fcent of bJood, 
^oold hvuit a Saracen through fire and £ood. 
^viih of life, to win an empty tomb, 
Thatproy*d a mint of wealth, a mine, to Rome^ 
They lef^ their bones beneath unfriendly fkies, 
His worthleft abfolution all the prize 1 
Thou wafl the verieft flave, in days of yore, 
* hat erer dragged a chain, or tugg'd an oar, 
*^ymonarchs, arbitrary, fierce, unjuft, 
^"hemfelves the flaves of bigotry or lufl, 

• Which may be found at DoAors* Commons- 

7 
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Difdain'd thy coanfels ; only in diftrefi 

Found thee a goodly fpange for powV to prelk. 

Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, 

Frovok*d and harafs^d^ in return plagu'd thee 5 

Cafird thee away from peaceable employ, 

Domeftic happinefs and rural joy. 

To wafte thy life in arms, or lay it down 

In caufelefs leuds and bickerings of thdr own. 

Thy parliaments ador*d, on bended knees. 

The fovVeignty they were conven'd to pleafe^ 

Whate er was aik'd, too timid to reM, 

Comply'd with, and were gracipoily difmifs'd j 

And, if feme Spartan foul a doubt exptefs'd, ^ 

And, bluihing at the tamenefs of the reft, 

Dar'd to fuppofe the fubje6t had a choice. 

He was a traitor by the general voice. 

Oh, flave ! with powVs thou didft not dare exert^ 

Verfe cannot ftoop fo low as thy defcrt j 

It fhakes the (ides of fplenetic difdain. 

Thou felf-entitled ruler of the main. 

To trace thee to the date when jron fair fca. 

That clips thy fhores, had no fuch charms for thee 5 

When other nations flew from coaft to coafl. 

And thou hadli neither fleet nor flag to boafl. 
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Hotel ndWy skbd lay thy forehead in the daft ; 
^ih^ if thOa canft ; not petrified, thou mod | 
"^^^ but an honefl and a faithful part 5 
^-^^mparc what then thou waft with what thou art j 
'^^nd, (rod's difpofing providence confefs^d, 
^^^bduracy itfelf muft yield the reft.— 
-^^hen thou art bound to ferve him, and to prove, 
'^^our after hour, thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee, and thy favoured land, 
-^^or ages fafe beneath his fliclt'ring hand, 
^jiv*n thee his bleiHng on the cleareft proofs 
^id nations leagu'd againft thee ftand aloof, 
^nd charged hoftility and hate to roar 
^here elfe they would, but not upon thy ihore ? 
His pow'r fecur'd thee when prefumptuous Spain 
^aptiz*d her fleet invincible in vain. 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and refign^d 
To ev'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 
Aik'd of the waves that broke upon his coaft. 
What tidings ? and the furge replied — All loft ! 
And, when the Stuart, leaning on the Scot, 
Then too much fear*d, and now too much forgot, 
Pierc'd to the very centre of the realm. 
And hop'd to feize his abdicated helm, 

VOL, I. I 
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*Twas but to prove how quickly, with a frown. 
He that had rais'd thee could have pluck'd the 

down. 
Peculiar is the grace by thee poflefs'd, 
I'hy foes implacable, thy land at reft; 
Thy thunders travel over earth and feas. 
And all at home is pleafure, wealth, and cafe* 
'Tis thus, extending his tempeftuous arm. 
Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm. 
While his own heay'n furveys the troubled fccn 
And feels no change, unihaken and ferene* 
Freedom, in other lands fcarce known to ihine. 
Pours out a flood of fplendour upon thine; 
Thou had as bright an intVeft in her rays 
As ever Roman had in Rome's beft days. 
True freedom is where no reftraint is known 
That fcripture, juftice, and good fenfe, difbwn, 
Where only vice and injury are tied. 
And all from (liore to fhore is free befide. 
Such freedom is — and Windfor's hoary tow'rs 
Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy pow'rs. 
That won a nymph on that immortal plain^ 
Like her the fabled Phoebus woo*d in vain : 
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^c found the laurel only — happier you 
"*^* unfading laurel and the virgin too * 1 
Now think, if pleafure have a thought to fparc 
^ God himfelf be not beneath her carej 
^ bus'nefs, conftant as the wheels of time, 
^^n paufe an hour to read a ferious rhyme ; 
* the new mail thy merchants now receive, 
^^^expedation of the next, give leave j 
^^li think, if chargeable with deep arrears 
^Vdf fuch indulgence gilding all thy years, 
^*iow much, though long negleded, ihining yet, 
^^ie beams of heav'nly truth have fwell'd the debt I 
>Vheh perfecuting zeal made royal fport 
vVith tortur'd innocence in Mary's court, 
And Bonner, blithe as fhepherd at a wake, 
^njoy*d the ihow, and danc'd about the flake ; 
The facred book, its value underflood, 
^eceiv*d the feal of martyrdom in blood. 
Thofe holy men, fo full of truth and grace, 
Seem, to refledion, of a difl'Vent race; 
Meek, modeft, venerable, wife, fincere. 
In fuch a caufe they could not dare to fear; 

* Alhicling to the grant of Magna Charta, which was extorted 
kma kxag Joba by the Barons at Runnymede near Wiodfor. 
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They could not purchafc earth with fiich a piis^ 
Or fpare a life too fhort to reach the fkies. 
From them to thee convey 'd along the tide. 
Their dreaming hearts pour'd freely when theydiecr 
Thofe truths, which neither ufe nor years impaE- 
Invite thee, woo thee, to the blifs they fliare. 
What dotage will not vanity maintain ? 
What web too weak to catch a modern brain ? 
The mcdes and bats in full affembly find. 
On fpecial fearch, the keen-ey'd eagle blind. 
And did they dream, and art thou wifer now? 
Prove it — if better, I fubmit and bow. 
Wifdom and goodnefs are twin-born, one heart 
Muft hold both lifters, never feen apart. 
So then — as darknefs overfpread the deep. 
Ere nature rofe from her eternal fleep, 
And this delightful earth, and that fair fkj, 
Leap'd out of nothing, call'd by the Moft High j 
By fuch a change thy darknefs is made light, 
Thy chaos order, and thy wcaknefs might 5 
And He, whofe pow'r mere nullity obeys. 
Who found thee nothing, form'd thee for his praife. 
To praife him is to ferve him, and fulfil. 
Doing and fuff'ring, his unqucftiou'd will j 



EXPOSTULATIOW. 117 

lis to believe what men infpir'd of old, 
faithful, and faithfully inform'd, unfold ; 
^^lidid and juft, with no falfe aim in view, 
•^0 take for truth what cannot but be true ; 
To learn in God's own fchool the Chriftian part, 
"^^ bbd the tafk affign'd thee to thine heart : 
**3ppy tjjg luaji thej^e feeking and there found, 
**appy the nation where fuch men abound I 

How (hall a verfe imprefs thee ? by what name 
^"all I adjure thee not to court thy fhame ? 
% their*8 whofe bright example, unimpeach'd, 
*^ea8 thee to that eminence they reach'd — 
Heroes and worthies of days paft, thy lires ? 
Or his, who touched their hearts with hallo w*d fires? 
Their names, alas ! in vain teproach an age, 
Whom all the vanities they fcorn'd engage j 
And his, that feraphs tremble at, is hung 
Difgracefully on ev'ry trifler*s tongue. 
Or ferves the champion in foreniic war 
To floarzlh and parade with at the bar. 
Fleafure herfelf, perhaps, fuggefts a plea. 
If int'reft move thee, to perfuade e*en thee. 
By ev*ry charm that fmiles upon her face, 
Bj joys pQ0e6'd^ and joys fiiU held in chaf^. 
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.Kdnr fociety be worth a thought, 
Atid if the feaft of freedom cloj thee not, ' 
Refle6t that thefe, and all that feems thine owa,^ 
Held by the tenure of his will alone. 
Like angels in the fervice of their h&rd, 
Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word; 
That gratitude and temp'rance in our uie 
Of what he gives, unfparing and profufe. 
Secure the favour, and enhance the joy. 
That thanklefs wafte and wild abufe deftroy* 
But, above all, refle6t — ^how cheap foe'cr 
Thofe rights that millions envy thee appear. 
And, though refolv'd to rifk them, and fwim down 
The tide of pleafure, heedlefs of his frown — 
That bleflings truly facred, and when giv'n 
Mark'd with the fignature and ftamp of heav*n. 
The word of prophefy, thofe truths divine 
Which make that heav*n if thou defire it thine, 
(Awful alternative ! believ*d, belov'd. 
Thy glory 5 and thy fhame, if unimproved) 
Are never long vouchfaf *d, if puih'd afidc 
With cold difguft or philofophic pride ; 
And that, judicially withdrawn, difgracc, * 
Error, and darknefs, occupy their place. 
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A world is up in arms, and thou, a fpot 
Not quickly found if negligently fought. 
Thy foul as ample as thy bounds are fmall, 
Endur'ft the brunt, and dar'll defy them all : 
And wilt thou join to this bold enterprize 
A bolder ftill, a conteft with the fldes ? 
Remember, if he guard thee and fecure, 
Whoe*er aflails thee, thy fuccefs is fure 3 
But, if he leave thee, though the fkill and pow'r 
Of nations, fworn to fpoil thee and devour. 
Were all colleded in thy fingle arm, 
And thou couldft laugh away the fear of harm, 
That ffa^ngth would fail, oppos'd againd the puih 
And feeble onfet of a pigmy ru(h. 

Say not (and, if the thought of fuch defence 
Should fpring within thy bofom^ drive it thence) 
^iat nation amongft all my foes is free 
^^^tn crimes as bafe as any charged on me ? 
■* heir meafure fiU'd, they too fhall pay the debt 
^hich God, though long forborn, will not forget. 
^t know that wrath divine, when mod fevere, 
"^^kes juftice Hill the guide of his career, 
"^^d will opt fjuniih, in one mingled crowd, 
-^em \|filhoot light, and thee without a cloud. 
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Mufe, hang this harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murmuring with the folemn truths I teach > 
And^ while, at intervals, a cold blaft iings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the firings 
My foul fhall figh in lecret, and lament 
A nation fcourg*d, yet tardy to repent. 
I know the warning fong is fung in vain ; 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the flrain : 
But, if a fweeter voice, and one defign'd 
A blefling to my country and mankind. 
Reclaim the wand'ring thoufands, and bring home 
A flock, fo fcatter*d and fo wont to roam. 
Then place it once again between my knees ; 
The found of truth will then be fure to pleafe : 
And truth alone, where*er my life be caft. 
In fcenes of plenty or the pining wafte. 
Shall be my chofen theme, my glory to the lail. 



HOPE, 



^ceas iter et facta oftia pandas, 

ViHO. En. (R 



Ask what is human Hfo-the fage replies^ 
With difappointment lowering in his eye% 
A painftil pafTage o*er a refUefs flood, 
A vain purfuit of fugitive falfe good, 
A fcene of fancied blifs and heart-felt care> 
Clofing at lafl in darknefs and defpair. 
The poor, inur*d to drudg'ry and diftreis, 
A6c without aim, think little, and leel left, 
And no where, but in feigned Arcadian fcenes, 
Tafle happinefs, or know what pleafure means. 
Biches are pa&*d away from hand to hand. 
As fortune^ vice^ or follj, may command. 
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As in a dance the pair that take the lead 

Turn downward, and the lowed pair fucceed^ 

So fhifting and fo various is the plan 

By which Heav*n rules the mixt affairs of man : 

Viciffitude wheels round the motley crowd. 

The rich grow poor, the poor become purfe-proud j 

Bus'nefs is labour, and, man's weaknefs fuch, 

Fleafure is labour too, and tires as much. 

The very fenfe of it foregoes its ufe, 

By repetition palFd, by age obtufe. 

Youth loft in diflipation, we deplore. 

Through life's fad remnant, what no fighs reftore; 

Our years, a fruitlefs race without a prize, 

Too many, yet too few to make us wife. 

Dangling his cane about, and taking fnu^T, 
Lothario cries. What philofophic fluff — 
Oh, querulous and weak ! — ^whofe ufelefs brain 
Once thought of nothing, and now thinks in vain; 
Whofe eye, reverted, weeps o'er all the paft, 
Whofe profped ihows thee a diflieart'ning wafte ; 
Would age in thee refign his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorate that frame again, 
Renew'd defire would grace with other fpeech 
Joys always prized — when plac*d within our reach. 
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For lift thy palfied head^ fhake off the gloom 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb> 
See nature, gay as when ihe firfl began^ 
With fnoiles alluring her admirer man 5 
She fpreads the morning over eaflern hills ; 
Earth glitters with the drops the night diftils; 
The fun, obectient^ at her call appears 
To fling his glories o*er the robe (he wears i 
Banks cloth*d with flow'rs, groves filFd with 

fprightly founds. 
The yellow tilth, green meads, rocks, rifing 

grounds. 
Streams edg'd with ofiers, fatt'ning ev*ry field 
Where'er they flow, now feen and now conceard; 
From the blue rim where fl^ies and mountains meet, 
Down to the very turf beneath thy feet, 
Ten thoufand charms, that only fools defpife, 
Or pride can look at with indiff'*rent eyes, 
All fpeak one language, all with one fweet voice 
Cry to her univerfal realfn, Rejcnce I 
Man feels the fpur of paffions and defires. 
And ihe give$ largely more than he requires ; 
Not that, his iiours devoted all to care, 
HoUow-qr'd aUtinence^ and lean defpair. 
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The wretch may pine, while to hia find^^tafe, fi^t, 

She holds a paradifi? of rich delight | 

But gently to rebuke his awkward fear. 

To prove that what flie gives {he givea liooere^ 

To baniih hefitation, and proclaim 

His happinefs, her dear, her ooly aim. 

Tis grave philoTophy's abfurdeft dream. 

That heav*a*s intentions are not what they feem. 

That only ihadows are difpcns'd below. 

And earth has no reality but woe. 

Thus things terrellrial wear a difF'rent hue. 
As youth or age perfuades j and neither true : 
So Flora's wreath through coloured cryftaj feen. 
The rofe or lily appears blue or green. 
But dill th' imputed tints are thafe alone 
The medium reprefents, and not their own. 

To rife at noon, £t flipfhod and undrefs*dj 
To read the news, or fiddle, as feems beft. 
Till half the world comes rattling at his door. 
To fill the dull vacuity till four i 
And, juft when ev'uing turns the blue vault gray^ 
To fpend two hours in dreffing for the day; 
To make the fun a bauble without u&i 
Save for the fruita his heavenly beams produce ^ 
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finite to forget^ or deem it worth no thought, 
"W'ho bids him fbine^ of if he fhine or not j 
Throagh mere neceffity to clofe his eyes 
Jujftwben the larks and when the (hepherds rifej 
Is fuch a life, fo tedionfly the fame, 
So void of all utility or aim. 
That poor Jokciuil> with almoll evVy breath, 
%hs for his exit, vulgarly caird death : 
^w he, with all his follies, has a raind 
Not yet fo blank, or faihiooably blind, 
^"t now and then, perhaps, a feeble ray 
^f diftant wifdom ihoots acrofs bis way, 
^y which he reads, that life without a plan, 
•^ ufelefs as the moment it began, 
^f ves merely as a foil for difcootcnt 
•*^o thrive in -, an incumbrance, ere half fpent* 
^h ! wearinefs t)eyodd what affes feel, 
That tread the circuit of the ciflern wheel j 
^ dull rotation, never at a ftay, 
^efterday's face twin image of to-day; 
^hile converfation, an exhaufted ftock, 
^rows^rowfy as the clicking of a clock. 
Hio need, he cries, of gravity ftuff*d out 
With academic dignity devoi^t. 
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To read wife ledures — ^vanity the text ! 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next; 
For truth, felf-evident, with pomp imprefs^d. 
Is vanity furpafling all the refl. 

That remedy, not hid in deeps profound. 
Yet feldom fought where only to be found. 
While paffion turns afide from its due fcope 
Th* inquirer's aim — that remedy is hope. 
Life is his gift, from whom whatever life needs, 
With ev*ry good and perfed gift, proceeds; 
Beflow'd on man, like all that we partake. 
Royally, freely, for his bounty fake; 
Trandent indeed, as is the fleeting hour, 
And yet the feed of an immortal flow*r; 
Dei]gn*d, in honour of his endlefs love. 
To £11 with fragrance his abode above; 
No trifle, howfoever ihort it feem. 
And, howfoever fliadowy, no dream ; 
Its value, what no thought can afcertain. 
Nor all an angel's eloquence explain. 
Men deal with life as children with their play. 
Who flrfl mifufe, then cafl their toys away; 
Live to no fober purpofe, and contend 
That their Creator had no ferious end. 



■ OPB. \2T 

rod and man iiand oppoiite in view^ 
ifappointment muil of courfe enfue* 
Creator condefcends to write, 
• of inextinguiihable light, 
les of wifdoniy goodnefs, powV, and love, 
tiat blooms below or fhines above; 
I the wandering notice of mankind, 
ch the world, if not perverfely blind, 
iou8 attributes, and prove the ihare 
>ring hold in his paternal care. 
rom earthly things to things divine, 
ture thwart not his auguft defign, 
aife is heard inHead of reasoning pride, 
»tious cavil and complaint fubiide. 
employed in her allotted place, 
aaid to the purpofes df grace 3 
vouchfaf'd, makes known fuperior good, 
*8 not feen, by bleifings underflood : 
fs, reveal*d in fcripture, with a glow 
f the covenant-enforing bow, 
his feelings with a noble fcorn 
lal evil, and thus Hope is bom. 
fists the flamp of vanity on all 
ai have deem*d fubftantial fince the fall, 
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Yet.bas the wondrous virtue tb edtudfe 
From emptinefe itfelf a rfeal ufc; 
And, while (he takes, as at a father's hand. 
What health and fober appetite demand^ 
From fading good derives, with chemic art^ 
That lading happinefs, a thankful heart. 
Hope, with uplifted foot ffct free from earthy 
Pants for the place of her ethereal birth. 
On ftcady wings fails through th' imtnenfe aby"! 
Plucks amaranthine joys from bow'ra of bills. 
And crowns the foul, ^hile yet a mourner herej 
With wreaths like thofe triumphant fpirits we0 
Hope, as an anchor firm and fure, holds hft 
The Chriftian vefTel, and defies the blaft* 
Hope I nothing elfe can nourifli and fecute 
His new-born virtues, and preferve him pure* 
Hope ! let the wretch, once confcious of the jo; 
Whom now defpairing agonies deftroy, 
Speak, for he can, and none fo well as he. 
What treafares centre, what delights, in thee. 
Had he the gems, the fpices, and the land 
That boafis the treafure, all at his command ; 
The fragrant grove, th' ineftimabk mine. 
Were light when weighed againft one fmile of thine 
8 
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Though clafp'd and cradled in his nurfe's arms^ 
He ihine with all a cherub's artlefs charms, 
Man is the genuine offspring of revolt, 
Stubborn and flurdy — a wild afs's colt j 
His paffions, like the wat*ry {lores that deep 
Beneath the fmiling furface of the deep, 
Wait but the ladies of a wintry ftorm. 
To frown and roar, and Ihake his feeble form. 
From infancy, through childhood's giddy maze, 
Froward at fchool, and fretful in his plays. 
The puny tyrant barns to fubgugate 
The free republic of the whip-gig (late. 
If one, his equal in athletic frame. 
Or, more provoking ftill, of nobler name. 
Dares ftep acrofs his arbitrary views. 
An Iliad, only not in verfe, enfues : 
The little Greeks look trembling at the fcales, 
Tdl the beft tongue, or hcaviefl hand, prevails. 
Now fee him launch'd into the world at large. 
If prieft, fupinely droning o'er his charge. 
Their fleece his pillow, and his weekly drawl. 
Though fiiort, too long, the price he pays for all. 
If lawyer, loud whatever caufe he plead. 
But pToudefl of the worft, if that fucceed, 
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Perhaps a grave phyiician, gathering fees, 
Fun6tully paid for length'uiug out difeafe ; 
No Cotton, whofe humanity iheds rays 
That make fuperior fkill his fecond praife. 
If arms engage him, he devotes to fport 
His date of life> fo likely to be ihort. 
A foldier may be any thing, if brave ; 
So may a tradefman> if not quite a knave. 
Such duff the world is made off-, and mankiody 
To paffion, infreft, pleafure, whim, reiign*d, 
Infill on, as if each were his own pope, 
Forgivenefs, and the privilege of hope. 
But confcience, in fome awful filent hovr. 
When captivating lufls have loft their pow'i^— ' 
Perhaps when iicknefs, or fome fearful dream. 
Reminds him of religion, bated theme \ — 
Starts from the down on which flie lately flepit. 
And tells of laws defpis'd, at leaft not kept 5 
Shows, with a pointing finger but j30 noifc, 
A pale proceflion of pad finful joys. 
All witnefles of hledings foully fcom*d. 
And life abus'd, and not to be fuborn d- 
Mark thefe, ihe fays^ thefe, fummon*d from afar, 
Begin their niarch, to meet thee at the bar; 
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There fiod a Judge inexorably jufl. 

And perilh there, as all prefuroption muft. 

Peace be to thofe (fuch peace as earth can gWe) 
^ho live in pleafure, dead ev*n while thej livej 
Born capable, indeed, of heav'nly truth 5 
£ut down to lateft age, from earlieil youth, 
Their mind a wildernefs, through want of care, 
"Xhe plough of wifdom never entering there, 
X^eace (if infenlibility may claim 
-A right to the meek honours of her name) 
"Xo men of pedigree, their noble race, 
Emulous always of the neareft place 
*Xo any throne except the throne of grace. 
CLct cottagers and unenlighten'd fwains 
Severe the laws they dream that heav*n ordains j 
^efort on Sundays to the houfe of prayV, 
-And aik, and fancy they find, bleffings there.) 
Themfelves, perhaps, when weary they retreat 
T' enjoy cool nature in a country feat, 
f exchange the centre of a thoufand trades, 
for clumps, and lawns, and temples, and cafcades, 
May now. and then their velvet cuihions take, 
And feem to pray, for good example fake j 
K. 2 
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Judging, in charity no doubt, the town 
Pious enough, and having need of none. 
Kind fouls ! to teach their tenantry to prize 
What they themfelves, without remorfe, defpifc : 
Nor hope have they, nor fear, of aught to come — 
As weU for them had prophecy been dumb. 
They could have held the condu6k they purfue. 
Had Paul of Tarfus liv'd and died a Jew; 
And truth, propos'd to reas*ners wife as they, 
Is a pearl cafl^-completely ca ft away. 

They die. — Death lends them, pleased, and as in 

fport, 
All the grim honours of his ghaftly court. 
Far other paintings grace the chamber now. 
Where late we faw the mimic landfcape glow: 
The bufy heralds hang the fable fcene 
With mournful Tcutcheons, and dim lamps- 

between j 
Proclaim their titles to the crowd around. 
But they that wore them move not at the found S' 
The coronet, plac'd idly at their head. 
Adds nothing now to the degraded dead. 
And ev*n the ftar that glitters on the bier 
Can only fay — Nobility lies here. 
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Peace to all fuch — ^'twere pity to offend, 
By ufelefs cenfure, whom we cannot mend ; 
Life without hope can clofe but in defpair— 
Twas there we found them, and mud leave them 
there. 
As, when two pilgrims in a foreft ftray. 
Both may be loft, yet each in his own way 5 
So fares it with the multitudes beguil'd 
Id vain opinion's wafte and dangVous wild. 
Ten thousand rove the brakes and thorns among, 
Some eaft ward, and fome weft ward, and all wrong. 
But here, alas ! the fatal diff^Vence lies— 
£ach man's belief is right in his own eyes ; 
And he that blames, what they have blindly chofei 
locurs refentment for the love he fliows. 

Say, botanift, within whofe province fall 
The cedar and the hyflbp on the wall, 
^f all that deck the lanes, the fields, the bow'rs, 
^hat parts the kindred tribes of weeds and flow Vs ? 
Sweet fcent, or lovely form, or both combined, 
^iflinguifti evVy cultivated kind j 
^he want of both denotes a meaner breed, 
^nd Chloe from her garland picks the weed* 
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Thus hopes of ev*ry fort, whatever {e€t 

Efteem thero^ few them, rear them, and prote6t:^ 

If -wild in nature^ and not duly found, 

Gethfemane, in thy dear hallowed ground. 

That cannot bear the blaze of fcripture light. 

Nor cheer the fpirit, nor refrelh the fight. 

Nor animate the foul to Chriftian deeds, 

(Oh caft them from thee !) arc weeds, arrant wcecl^- 

Ethelred*s houfe, the centre of fix ways. 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays, 
Himfelf as bountiful as April rains, 
Lord paramount of the furrounding plains. 
Would give relief of bed and board to none. 
But gueiis that fought it in th* appointed One. 
And they might enter at his open door, 
Kv*n till his fpacious hall would hold no more. 
Tie fent a fervant forth by ev'ry road, 
To found his horn and publifh it abroad. 
That all might mark — ^knight, menial, high and 

low— 
An ord nance it concerned them much to know. 
If, after all, fome headftrong hardy lout 
Would difobey, though fure to be (hut out. 
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CZ!ould he with reafon murmur at his cafe, 
^Himfelf Ible author of his own difgrace ? 
No ! the decree was juft and without flaw^ 
And he that made, had right to make, the law 5 
His fovVeign pow'r and pleafure unreflrain*d, 
The wrong was his who wrongfully complain*d. 

Yet half mankind maintain a charliih flrife 
^ith him the Donor of eternal life, 
^ecaufe the deed, by which his love confirms 
The largefs he beftows, prefcribes the terms, 
^onapliance with his will your lot enfores— 
-Accept it only, and the boon is your*«. 
And fure it is as kind to fmile and give, 
As Mrith a frown to fay— Do this, and live ! 
Xove is not pedlar's trump'iy, bought and fold ; 
^e will give freely, or he iviJI withhold } 
Ilis foul abhors a mercenary thought, 
^d him as deeply who abhors it not ; 
He ftipulates, indeed, but merely this— 
That man will freely take an unboaght blifs. 
Will truft him for a faithful genVous part. 
Nor fet a price upon a willing heart. 
Of all the ways that feem'd to promife fair. 
To place you where his faints his prefence fliare, 
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This only can j for tbis plain oaufe, exprefs'd 
In terms as plain — himfelf has Ihut the reft 
But oh the ftrife, the bick'ring, and debate. 
The tidings of unpurchas'd heav*n create ! 
The flirted .fan, the bridle, and the tofs. 
All fpeakers, yet all language at a lofs. 
From flucco*d walls fmart arguments rebound; 
And beaus, adepts in evVy thing profound. 
Die of difdain, or whiftle off the found. 
Such is the ckmour of rooks> daws, and kites, 
Th* explofion of the levell'd tube excites. 
Where mould'ring abbey-walls o'crhang the glade, 
And oaks coeval fpread a mournful (liade. 
The fcreaming nations, hov'ring in mid air, 
Loudly refent the flranger's freedom there. 
And feem to warn him never to repeat 
His bold intrufion on their dark retreat. 

Adieu, Vinofa cries, ere yet he lips 
The purple bumper, trembling at his lips. 
Adieu to all morality — if grace 
Make works a vain ingredient in the cafe ! 
The Chriftian hope is — Waiter, draw the cork— ' 
If I miftake not— Blockhead I with a fork !— 
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Without good w6rks, whatever feme may boaft. 
Mere folly and delufion — Sir, your toaft I — 
My firm perfuaiion is, at leaft fometimes. 
That heav-*n will weigh man s virtues and his crimes 
With nice attention, in a righteous fcale, 
And fave or damn as thefe or thofe prevail. 
I plant my foot upon this ground of trud. 
And filence evVy fear with— God is juft. 
But if perchance, on fome dull drizzling day, 
A thought intrude that fays, or feeras to fay, 
If thus th* important caufe is to be tried, 
Suppofe the beam Ihould dip on the wrong fide j 
I foon recover from thefe needlefs frights. 
And, God is merciful — fcts all to rights. 
Thus, between juflice, as my prime fupport. 
And mercy, fled to as the laft refort, 
I glide and fteal along with heav n in view. 
And — ^pardon me — the bottle ftands with you. 

I never will believe, the cornel cries, 
•^^Je fanguinary fchemes that fome devife, 
"^ho make the good Creator, on their plan, 
A being of lefs equity than man. 
^^ appetite, or what divines call luft, 
Which men comply with, e en becaufe they muft. 
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;, M.iiU jKTiiition, who is pure ? 
^ ;^ t^ Joubt, as well as mine, is furc- 
^v -*• cu'rnal pain belong 
aUUwi llip and tranficnt wrong, 
•s.h » (Hijoins the fallible and frail 
^ >..c»* taik, and damns them if they fail ! 
N > ,.v^^ ^whatever fome creed-makers mean 
Vv.w»».J*ijin nonfenfe, or Nicene) 

v% .»*>'^ w — ^® ^^ ^^^® *^^' ^^^^ ^^^ ^^> 
v,jU skx'th's a doom fufficient for the reft. 

K^^ht. ^ays an enfign ; and, for aoght I fee, 
\ ^air tiii^l^ and mine fubftantially agree ', 
I'hc Iwft of ev'ry man's performance here 
lA to (lifcharge the duties of his fphere. 
A lawyer's dealings fhoald be juft and fair— 
Honcfly fliines with great advantage there. 
|t\illing and pray'r fit well upon a prieft— 
A decent caution and referve at leaft. 
A foldier's bell is courage in the field, 
With nothing here that wants to be concealed : 
Manly deportment, gallant, eafy, gay; 
An hand as libYal as the light of day. 
The foldier thus endowed, who never fhrinks. 
Nor clofets up his thought, whatever he thinks, 
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^ho fcorns to do an injury by ftealtb, 
'MnA go to heav'n— and I mud drink his health. 
Sir Smug, he cries, (for loweft at the board—? 
Jafl made fiflh chaplain of his patron lord. 
His fhoulders witncffing by many a ihrug 
How much his feelings fuffered — fat Sir Smug) 
Your office is to winnow falfe from true > 
Come, prophet, drink, and tell us— What think 
70U? 
Sighing and fmiling as he takes his glafs. 
Which they that woo preferment rarely pafs. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies. 
Is ftill found fallible, however wife 5 
And difFVing judgments ferve but to declare 
That truth lies fomewhere, if we knew but where. 
Of all it ever was my lot to read, 
Of critics now alive, or long fince dead. 
The book of all the world that charm'd me moft 
Wafr— well-a-day, the title page was loft ! 
The writer well remarks, an heart that knows 
To take with gratitude what heaven bcftows. 
With prudence always ready at our call 
To guide our ufe of it, . is all in all. 
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Doubtlefs it is. — ^To which, of my own ftore, 
I fuperadd a few effen rials morej 
But thefe, excufe the liberty I take, 

I wave juft now, for converfation fake. 

Spoke like an oracle, they all exclaim. 

And add Right RevVend to Smug's honour'd name ! 

And yet our lot is giv'n us in a land 
Where bufy arts are never at a ftand ; 
Where fcience points her telefcopic eye. 
Familiar with the wonders of the fky ; 
Where bold inquiry, diving out of iight, 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light j 
Where nought eludes the perfevering queft. 
That fafliion, tafte, or luxury, fuggeft. 

But, above all, in her own light array'd, 
See mercy's grand apocalypfe .difplay*d ! 
The facred book no longer fuffers wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue j 
But fpeaks with plainnefs, art could never mend. 
What (impleft minds can fooneft comprehend, 
God gives the word — the preachers throng around. 
Live from his lips, and fpread the glorious found: 
That found befpeaks falvation on her way. 
The trumpet of a life-reftoring day! 



HOPE. 141 

*Rs heard i;^here England's eaftem glory ihines, 
And in the gulphs of her Cornubian mines. 
And ftill it fpreads. See Crermany fend forth 
Her fons * to pour it on the fartheft north : 
Fir d with a zeal peculiar, /Ary defy 
The rage and rigour of a polar Iky, 
And plant fuccefsfully fweet Sharon's rofe 
On icy plains^ and in eternal fnows. 

Oh, bleft within th' enclofure of your rocks. 
Nor herds have ye to boaft, nor bleating flocks 3 
No fertilizing ftreams your fields divide. 
That ihow, revers'd, the villas on their fide 5 
No groves have ye ; no cheerful found of bird. 
Or voice of turtle, in your land is heard j 
Nor grateful eglantine regales the fmell 
Of thofe that walk at evening where ye dwell : 
But winter, arm*d with terrors here unknown. 
Sits abfolute on his unfhaken throne 5 
Files up his flores amidft the frozen wafie. 
And bids the mountains he has built fiand fad ; 
Beckons the legions of his fiorms away 
From happier fcenes, to make your land a prey; 

* The Moravian miiHoaaries in Greenland. Vide Krantz. 
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Proclaims the f(»l a conqueft he has won, 
Aod fcorns to &are it with the diftant fuo. 
— Yet truth is your 8, remote^ oQenvied ille 1 
And peace^ the genuine offspring of her fmile^ 
The pride of lettered ignorance, that binds 
In chains of errour our accoropliih'd nunds. 
That decks, with all the fplendour of the tru£| 
A falfe religion, is unknown to you. 
Nature indeed vouchfafes, for our delight. 
The fweet viciflitudes of day and night } 
Soft airs and genial mcHfiure feed and cheer 
Field, fruit, and flow'r, and evVy creature herej 
But brighter beams, than his who fires the Ikies, 
Have ris*n at length on your admiring eyes. 
That ihoot into your darkeft caves the day. 
From which our nicer optics turn away. 

Here fee th' encouragement grace gives to vice. 
The dire effed of mercy without price I 
What were they? what fome fools are made by art, 
They were by nature— atheifts, head and heart. 
The grofs idolatry blind heathens teach 
Was too re6n'd for them, beyond their reach. 
Not ev n the glorious fun — though men revere 
The monarch moil that feldom will appear. 
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And tho* his beams, that quicken where thej fhine^ 
May daim fane right to be efteem*d divine — 
Not e*en the fun, defirable as rare, 
Could bend one knee, engage one vot*ry there I 
They were, what bafe credulity believes 
True Chridians are, diffemblers, drunkards, thieves. 
The full-gorged favage, at his naufeous fead 
^P^iit half the darknefs, and fnor'd out the reft, 
^a* one whom jufiice, on an equal plan, 
^eoouncing death upon the fins of man, 
^^^ht alnooil have indulged with an efcape, 
Chargeable only with an human fhape. 

A^That are they now? — ^Morality may fpare 
"^r grave concern, her kind fufpicions, there : 
Th^ wretch, who once fang wildly, danced and 

laugh*d, 
A^i^ fuck'd in dizzy madnefs with his draught, 
" ^s wept a filent Hood, revers'd his ways, 
^* Ibber, meek, benevolent, and prays, 
^^^ds fparingly, communicates his flore, 
•^^hors the craft he boafted of before — 
-^d he that iiole has learn'd to fteal no more, 
^ell fpake the prophet. Let the defert fing, 
Where fprang the thorn the fpiry fir ihall fpring, 
7 ^ 
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And where unlightly and rank thiftles grew 
Shall grow the myrtle and luxuriant yew. 

Go now, and with important tone demand 
On what foundation virtue is to (land, 
If felf-exalting claims be tum'd adrift. 
And grace be grace indeed, and life a gift. 
The poor reclaim'd inhabitant, his eyes 
Glift'ning at once with pity and furprife. 
Amazed that (hadows fhould obfcure the fight 
Of one whofe birth was in a land of light, 
Shall anfwer, Hope, fweet hope, has fet me free. 
And made all pleafures elfe mere drofs to me. 

Thefe, amidfl fcenes as wade as if denied 
The common care that waits on all befide. 
Wild as if nature there, void of all good, 
Play'd only gambols in a frantic mood, 
(Yet charge not heav'nly ikill with having plann 
A play-thing world, unworthy of his hand 1) 
Can fee his love, though fecret evil lurks 
In all we touch, ftamp'd plainly on his works ; 
Deem life a blefling with its numerous woes, 
Nor fpurn away a gift a God bellows. 
Hard taik, indeed, o er ar6tic feas to roam I 
Is hope exotic ? grows it not at home ? 
8 
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Yts, but an obje6i:9 bright as orient morn^ 
Miy pre6 the eye too clofely to be born j 
A diftant virtue we can all confefs^ 
It hurts our pride, and moves our envy, lets. 

Leuconomus (beneath well-founding ^reek 
I flur a name a poet muft not fpeak) 
Stood pilloried on infamy's high flage^ 
And bore the pelting fcore of half an age ^ 
The very butt of (lander, and the blot 
For ev*ry dart that malice ever fhot. 
The man that mentioned Aim at once difmifs'd 
All mercy from his lips, and fneer'd and hifs^d 5 
His crimes were fuch as Sodom never knew. 
And peijury ftood up to fwear all true 3 
His aim was mifchief, and his zeal pretence. 
His fpeech rebellion againft common fenfe; 
A knave, when tried on honefty*s plain rule, 
And, when by that of reafon, a mere fool ; 
The world's beft comfort was, his doom was pafs*d; 
Die when he might, he mud be damn*d at laft. 

Now, truth, perform thine office 9 waft afide 
The curtain drawn by prejudice and pride, 
Beveal (the man is dead) to wondering eyes 
This more than monfler in his proper guife. 

vol.. I. L 
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He lov'd the world Uiat bated him : tbetejvr 
That dropped upon his Bible was fincere : ^ 

AiTaird bj fcaadal and the toague of fkxiio. 
His only anfwer was, a blameleft Ufe i 
And he tiiat forg*d, and be that threw, the daft. 
Had each a brothers int'red m his heart I 
Faults love of CbriA, and lieadineft unbrib'd. 
Were copied cWe io bim, and well tranfcrib*d. 
He followed Paul-«bis zeal a kiodred fiaoie^ 
His apodolic charity the faoie. 
Like hitn, crols'd cbeerfidly tempeftuousfeas, 
Forfaking country, kindred, friends, and eafe ; 
Like him be labour d, and, like him, content 
To bear it, fufFer'd ihame where'er he went. 

Bluili, calumny ! and write upon bis tomb. 
If honeft eulogy can fpare thee room. 
Thy deep repentance of thy thoufand lies. 
Which, aim*d at him, have pierc d th* offended fkiesj 
And fay. Blot out my fin, confeis*d, depWd, 
Againd thine image in thy faint, oh Lord ! 

No blinder bigot, I maintain it flill. 
Than he who muft have pleafure, come what will : 
He laughs, whatever weapon truth may draw. 
And deems her iharp artillery mere firaw. 
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Scriptare, indeed, is plain $ but God aod ho^ 
On fcriptuns^ground, are fure to difagree ; 
&me wifer rule mull teach him how to live. 
Than this hi« Mftker has feen fit to give; 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane. 
To take the bend his appetites ordain ; 
Contrived to fuit frail nature s crazy cafe. 
And reconcile his lufls with faving grace. 
By this^ with nice precifion of defign. 
He draws upon life's map a zig-zag line. 
That ihowa how hr *tis fafe to follow fin. 
And where his danger and God's wrath begin. 
By this he forms, as pleas'd he fports along. 
His well pois*d efiimate of nght and wrong 5 
And finds the modifli manners of the day, 
Though loofe, as harmlefs as an infant's play. 

Build by whatever plan caprice decrees. 
With what materials, on what ground, you pleafef 
Your hope ihall (land unblam'd, perhaps admir*d> 
If not tlurt hope the fcripture has requir'd. 
The firange conceiti,vain projects, and wild dreams. 
With which hypocrify for ever teems, 
(Though other follies flrike the public ejre, 
And raife a laugh) pafs unnoolefied by; 
L 2 
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But if, unblameable in word and thought, 

A man arife — a man whom God has taught. 

With all Elijah's dignity of tone. 

And all th* love of the beloved John — 

To ^fsvik the citadels they build in air. 

And fmite th* untemper'd wall j *tisdeathtofparel 

To fweep away all refuges of lies, 

And place, indead of quirks themfelves devifc, 

Lama fahadlfoni before their eyes ; 

To prove that without Chrift all gain is lofs, 

All hope defpair, that (lands not on his orofs; 

Except the few his God may have imprels*d, 

A tenfold frenzy feizes all the reft. 

Throughout mankind, the Chriftian kind atlea^ 
There dwells a confcioufnefs in cv-ry breaft. 
That folly ends where genuine hope begins. 
And he that finds his heav*n muft lofe his iins* 
Nature oppofes, with her utmoil force, 
This riving iiroke, this ultimate divorce j 
And, while religion feems to be her view. 
Hates with a deep fincerity the true: 
For this— of all that ever influenced man. 
Since Abel worfhipp'd, or the world bega 
This only fpares no luft; admits no plea ; 
But makes him^ if at all, completely free; 
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Sounds forth the %na], as (he mounts her car. 
Of an eternal, univerfal war $ 
Bejeds all treaty ^ penetrates all wiles; 
Scorns with the fame indiiTrence frowns and fmiles; 
Drives through the realms of fin, where riot reds, 
Jind grinds his crown beneath her burning wheels I 
Hence all that is in man — pride, paffion, art. 
Powers of the mind, and feelings of the heart — 
Infenfible of truth*s almighty charms, 
Starts at her firil approach, and founds, To arms I 
While bigotry, with well diffembled fears^ 
His eyes fhut fad, his fingers in his ears, 
M^hty to parry and puih by God*s word 
With fenfelefs noife, his argument the fword. 
Pretends a zeal for godlinefs and grace, 
And fpits abhorrence in the Chriiiian*s face. 

P^arent of hope, immortal truth ! make known 
Thy deathlefs wreaths and triumphs, all thine own : 
The filent progrefs of thy pow'r is fuch. 
Thy means fo feeble, and defpis*d fo much. 
That few believe the wonders thou haft wrought. 
And none can teach jLhem but whom thou haft 

taught. 
Oh, fee me fwom to ferve thee, and command 
A paintei's ikill into a poet^s band ! 



15a X o p B. 

That^ while I, trembling, trace a work diviilei 

Fancy may Hand aloof from the defign. 

And light, and fhade, and ev*ry ftroke, be thine* 

If ever thou hafi felt anotho-'s pain. 
If ever when he iigh*d haft £gh*d again. 
If ever on thy eye-lid flood the tear 
That pity had engender'd, drop one here ! 
This man was happy — had the world's good wordj 
And with it ev'ry joy it can aiibrd 5 
Friendfhip and love feem'd tenderly at ftiife, 
Which mod fhould fweeten his untroubled life } 
Politely learn'd, and of a gentle race. 
Good-breeding and good fenfe gave all a grace. 
And, whether at the toilette of the fair 
He laugh'd and tri£ed, made him welcome there 
Or, tf in mafculine debate he ihar*d, 
£nfur*d him mute attention and regard. 
Alas, how changed 1 — ^Expreflive of his mind. 
His eyes are funk, arms folded, head reclin*d ; 
Thofe awful fyllables, hcdl, death, and fin. 
Though whifper'd, plainly tell what works within 
That confcience there performs her prc^>er part. 
And writes a doomfday fentence on his heart ! 
Forfaking, and forfaken of all friends. 
He now perceives where earthly pleafure ends ) 
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Hard ta(k«— for one who lately knew no care. 
And harder fUll, as learnt beneath defpair ! 
His hours no longer pafs unmark*d away, 
A dark importance faddens every day 5 
He hears the notice of the clock, perplc«'d. 
And cries — perhaps eternity ftrikes next ! 
Sweet mu6c is no longer mufic here. 
And laughter founds like roadnefs in his ear: 
His grief the world af all her pow*r difarms ; 
Wine has no ta^, and beauty has no charms ; 
God's holy word, ence trivial in his view. 
Now by the voice of his experience true. 
Seems, as it is, the fountain whence alone 
Idail fpring that hope he pants to make his own. 

Now kt the bright reverfe be known abroad $ 
Say man's a worm, and pow'r belongs to God. 

As when a felon, whom his country's laws 
Hare ju^y doom'd for fome atrocious caufe, 
Sxpeds, in darknefs and heart-chilling fears. 
The ihameful dofe of all his mifpent years ; 
If chance, on heavy pinions llowly bom, 
A tempeft ulher in the dreaded mom. 
Upon his dungeon walls the lightning play. 
The thuader fe^ns to fummon him away^ 
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The warder at the door his key applies. 
Shoots back the bolt, and all his courage dies : 
If then^ juil then, all thoughts of mercy loft. 
When hope, long ling nng, at lafl yields the ghoft. 
The ipund of pardon pierce his ftartled ear. 
He drops at once his fetters and his fear; 
A tranfport glows in all he looks and fpeaks. 
And- the iirfl thankful tears bedew his cheeks, 
Joy, far fuperior joy, that much outweighs 
Thp comfort of a few poor added days. 
Invades, poffefles, and overwhelms, the foul 
Of him, whom hope has with a touch made whole. 
'Tis heav*n, all heav*n, defcending on the wings 
Of the glad legions of the King of kings ; 
Tis more — 'tis God diifus'd through ev'ry part, 
Tis God hirafelf triumphant in his heart ! 
Oh, welcome now the fun's once hated light. 
His noon -day beams were never half fo bright. 
Not kindred minds alone are call'd t* employ 
Their hours, their days, in lift'ning to his joyj 
Unconfcious nature, all tliat he furveys. 
Rocks, groves, and dreams, mud join him in his. 
praife. 
Thefe are thy glorious works, eternal truth. 
The feoff of withered age and beardlefe youth j 
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Thefc move the cenfure and illib'ral grin 
^f fools that hate thee and delight in fin : 
^ut thefe {hall hA when night has quench'd the 

pole, 
-A.iid heav*n is all departed as a fcroll : 
■A^nd when, as juftice has long iince decreed, 
'^his earth (hall blaze^ and a new world fucceed^ 
Then thefe thy glorious works, and they who (hare 
A'hat hope whidi can alone exclude defpair, 
^hall live exempt from weaknefs and decay, 
The brighter wonders of an endlefs day. 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
* o him that blends no fable with his fong) 
^^hofe lines, uniting, by an honeft art, 
The faithful monitor*s and poet's part, 
^^ek to delight, that they may mend mankind, 
•^t)d, while they captivate, inform the mind : 
^till happier, if he till a thankful foil, 
A^nd fruit reward his honourable toil : 
^ut happier far, who comfort thofe that wait 
To hear plain truth at Judah's hallowed gate* 
Their language fimple, as their manners meek, 
^o ihining ornaments have they to feek 5 
^Jor labour they, nor time, nor talents, wafte. 
In forting flow'rs to fuit a fickle tafie 5 
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But, while they fpeak the wifdom of the fkies. 
Which art can only darken ai;id difguiie» 
Th' abundant harveft, recompenfe divine. 
Repays their work — the gleaning only mine* 
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(fua nihil majus meliufve terris 
Tata donavere, homq} dn4, 
Nee dabunti quamvis redeant in aurum 
Temfora frifcum, 

HoR. Lib. IV. Ode 2. 



iiREST and foremoft of the traui> that 'Wait 
ci man's moil dignified and happieU ftate^ 
''hether we name thee Charity or loVe^ 
bief grace below^ and all in all above, 
ofper (I prefs thee with a pow*rful plea) 
taik I venture on, impell*d by thee : 
h^ never feen but in thy bled effeds^ 
I felt but in the ioul that heav*n felcas; 
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Who fecks to praifc thee^ and to make thee known 
To other hearts, muft have thee in his own, 
Ck)me^ prompt me with benevolent defiresi 
Teach me to kindle at thy gentle fires. 
And, though difgrac*d and flighted, to redeem 
A poet's name, by making thee the theme. . 

God, working ever on a focial plan. 
By various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at firft, though free and unconfin*d. 
One man the common father of the kind 5 
That ev*ry tribe, though placed as he fees beft, 
Where feas or deferts part them from the reft, 
DifF*ring in language, manners, or in face. 
Might feel themfelves allied to all the race. 
When Cook — lamented, and with tears as juft 
As ever mingled with heroic duft — 
Steer*d Britain*s oak into a world unknown. 
And in his country's glory fought his own. 
Wherever he found man, to nature true. 
The rights of man were facred in his view. 
He footh*d with gifts, and greeted with a fmile. 
The fimple native of the new-found ille; 
He fpurn'd the wretch that flighted or withfiood 
The teoder argument of kindred blood. 
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Nor would endure that any iliould controul 
His free-born brethren of the fouthem pole. 

But, though fome nobler minds a law refped. 
That none fhall with impunity negleft, 
In bafer fouls unnumber'd evils meet. 
To thwart its influence, and its end defeat. 
While Cook is lov*d for favage lives he fav'd. 
See Cortez odious for a world enflav'd I 
"Where waft thou then, fweet Charity ? where then. 
Thou tutelary friend of helplefs men ? 
Wafl thou in monki(h cells and nunn'ries found. 
Or buildihg hofpitals on Englifli ground ? 
No. — Mammon makes the world his legatee 
Through fear, not love; and heav*n abhors the fee, 
"Wherever found, (and all men need thy care) 
^or age nor infancy could find thee there. 
The hand that flew, till it could flay no more, 
"Was glu'd to the fword-hilt with Indian gore. 
Their prince, as jufUy feated on his throne 
As vain imperial Philip on his own, 
Trick*d out of all his royalty by art. 
That ftrippM him bare, and broke his honeft heart, 
JAcd, by the fentence of a fhaven prieft, 
]?or fcomiDg what they taught him to deteft. 
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How dark the vdl that intercepts the blaze 
Of heav'n*s myilerious purpofes and ways ! 
God Hood not> though he feem*d to ftand, aloof; 
And at this hour the conqu'ror feels the proof: 
The wreath he won drew down an inftant curfe, 
The fretting plague is in the public pur(e. 
The canker'd fpoil corrodes the pining ftate. 
Starved by that indolence their mines create. 
Oh, could their ancient Incas rife agaio^ 
How would they take up IfraeFs taunting flraiat 
Art thou too faU'n, Iberia ? Do we fee 
The robber and the murdVer weak as we ? 
Thou^ that haft waiied earth, and dar d defpife 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the Ikies, 
Thy pomp is in the grave, thy glory laid 
Low in the pits thine avarice has made I 
We come with joy from our eternal refl. 
To fee th* opprefTor in his turn opppe&*d. 
Art thou the god, the thunder of whefe hand 
Hoird over all our defolated land. 
Shook principalities and kingdoms dowD, 
And made the mountains tremble at bis fiown 
The fword (hall light upon thy boafted powers, 
And wade them^ as thy fword baa waiied car's. 
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*Ti8 thus OmnipoteDce bis law fulfils^ 
And vengeapce executes what juflice wills. 

Again— -the band of commerce was defign'd 
T aflbdate all the branches of mankind ; 
And, if a boundlefs plenty be the robe» 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe. 
Wife to promote whatever end he means, 
God opens fruitful nature^s various fcenes : 
Each climate needs what other climes produce. 
And offers ibmething to the general ufe^ 
No land but liftens to the common call. 
And in return receives fupply from all. 
This genial intercourfe, and mutual aid. 
Cheers what were dfe an univerfal ihade. 
Calls nature from her ivy mantled den, 
And foftens human rock-work into men. 
Ingenious Ar^ with her expreffive face, 
■ Steps forth to faihion and refine the racei 
Not only £Us neceffity's demand. 
But overcharges her capacious hand : 
Capricious tafie.itfelf can crave no more 
Hian flie fupplies from her abounding ftore : 
She flrikes out all that luxury can afk. 
And gains new vigour at her endlefs talk. 
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Her'8 is the fpacious arch, the ihapely fpire, 
The painter's pencil, and the poefs Jyrc; 
From her the canvafs borrows light and fhadc, 
And verfe, more lafting, hues that never fedc. 
She guides the finger d*cr the dancing keys, 
Gives difficulty all the grace of eafe. 
And pours a torrent of fweet notes around, 
Fafi: as the thirlHng ear can drink the found. 

Thefe are the gifts of art j and art thrives moft 
Where commerce has enrich'd the bufy coaft. 
He catches all improvements in bis fHgfat, 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's fight, 
Imports what others have invented well. 
And ftirs his own to match them, or excel. 
'Tis thus, reciprocating each with each, 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While providence enjoins to ev'ry foul 
An union with the vaft terraqueous whole; 

Heav'n fpeed the canvafs, gallantly unfbrrd 
To fumifti and accommodate a world. 
To give the pole the produce of the fun. 
And knit th* unfocial climates into one. — 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet whofe errand is to fave. 
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To luccour, wafted regions, and replace 
The fmilc of opulence in forrow's face.— 
Let nothing adverfe, nothing unforefeen, 
Inapede the bark that plows the deep feren«. 
Charged with a freight tranfcending in its wortk 
The gems of India, nature's rarcft birth. 
That flies, like Gabriel on his Lord's commands^ 
An herald of (rod's love to pagan lands. 
But, ah ! what wifh can profper, or what prayV," 
For merchants, rich in cargoes of defpair. 
Who drive a loath fome traffic, gage, and fpan, 
And buy, the mufcles and the bones of man ? 
The tender ties of father, hulband, friend. 
All bonds of nature, in that moment end ) 
And each endures, while yet he draws his breath, 
A ftroke as fatal as the fey the of death. 
The fable warrior, frantic with regret 
Of her he loves, and never can forget, 
Lofes in tears the far receding ihore. 
But not the thought that they muft meet no more; 
D^>riv'd of her and freedom at a blow. 
What has he left that he can yet forego ? 
Yes, to deep fadnefs fullenly refign'd. 
He feels his body's bondage in his mind; 
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Puts off his genVous nature ; and, to fuit 
His manners with his fate, puts on the brute. 

Oh> moil degrading of all ills that wait 
On m^n, a mourner in his bed estate I 
All other forrows virtue may endure. 
And find fubmifCon more than half a cure^ 
Grief is itfelf a med cine, and beftow'd 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wand'rer, as his woes iucreafe. 
The path of wifdom, all whofe paths are peaces 
But flav'ry! — virtue dreads it as her grave: 
Patience itfelf is meannefs in a flave. 
Or, if the will and fov 'reign ty of God 
Bid fufFer it awhile, and kifs the rod. 
Wait for the dawning of a brighter day. 
And fnap the chain the moment when you may« 
Nature imprints upon whatever we fee. 
That has a heart and life in it — Be free t 
The beads are chartered — neither age nor force 
Can quell the love of freedom in a horfe : 
He breaks the cord that held him at the rack; 
And, confcious of an unincumber'd back. 
Snuffs up the morning air, forgets the rein, 
Loofe fly his forelock and his ample mane ; 
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Refponlive to the diftant neigh he neighs; 

Nor flops, till, overleaping all delays, 

Ele finds the pafture where his fellows graze. 

CanH thou, and honoured with a ChriOian name. 
Buy what is woman-born, and feel no fhame ? 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So may the wolf, whom famine has made bold 
To quit the forefl and invade the fold : 
So may the ruffian, who with ghoftly glide, 
Dagger in hand, ileals clofe to your bedfide ; 
^ot he, but his emergence forc'd the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
Has God then giv'n its fweetnefs to the cane — 
XJnlefs his laws be trampled on — in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet fubfift, 
Unlefs- his right to rule it be difmifs'd ? 
Impudent blafphemy I — So folly pleads. 

And, av'rice being judge, with eafe fucceeds. 
But grant the plea-— and let it iland for jufl. 

That man make man his prey becaufe he muft^ 

Still there is room for pity to abate. 

And A)otbe, the forrows of fo fad a date. 
M 2 



l64 CHARITY. 

A Briton knows — or, if he knows it not, 
The Scripture plac'd within his reach, he ought— 
That fouls have no difcriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view; 
That none are free from blemifli iince the fall j 
And love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch that works and weeps without relief 
Has one that notices his filent grief. 
He, from whofe hands alone all pow'r proceeds, 
Ranks its abufe among the fouleil deeds, 
Coniiders all injuftice with a frown j 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone ! — the whip and bell in that hard hand 
Are hateful enfigns of ufurp'd command. 
Not Mexico could purchafe kings a claim 
To fcourge him, wearinefs his only blame. 
Remember, hcav'n has an avenging rod — 
To fmite the poor is treafon againft God I 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brook'd, 
While life's fublimeft joys are overlook'd : 
We wander o'er a fun-burnt thirfty foil, 
Murm'ring and weary of our daily toil, 
Forget t' enjoy the palm-tree's ofTer'd Ihade, 
Or tafte the fountain in the neighb'ring glade: 
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Elfe who would lofe, that had the powV t* improve, 

Th' occafion of tranfmuting fear to love ? 

Oh, 'tis a godlike privilege to fave ! 

And he that fcoms it is himfelf a flave. 

Inform his mind— one fla(h of heav'nly day 

Would heal his heart and melt his chains away* 

" Beauty for aflhes" is a gift indeed ! 

And (laves, by truth enlarged, are doubJy freed. 

Then would he fay, fubmiffive at thy feet. 

While gratitude and love made fervice fweet. 

My dear deliv'rer out of hopelefs night, 

Whofe bounty bought me but to give me light, 

I was a bondman on my native plain ; 

Sin forg'd, and ignorance made faft, the chain -, 

Thy lips have Ihed inftrudion as the dew, 

Taught me what path to ihun and what purfue^ 

Farewell, my former joys ! I figh no more 

For Africa's once lov'd, benighted (liore -, 

Serving a benefa6tor, I am free — 

At my beft home, if not exil'd from thee. 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds^ 
A dream of liberal and heroic deeds. 
I'he fwell of pity, not to be confiii'd 
^Vithin the fcanty limits of the mini. 



166 CHARITY. 

Difdains the bank, and throws the golden fan ^^ 
A rich dcpofit, on the bordering lands : 
Thefe have an ear for bis paternal call. 
Who makes fome rich for the fupply of all j 
God's gift with pleafure in his praife employ. 
And Thornton is familiar with the joy. 

Oh, could I worihip aught beneath the ikie9- 
That earth hath feen, or fancy can devife. 
Thine altar, facred liberty, fliould Hand, 
Built, by no mercenary vulgar hand. 
With fragrant turf, and flowVs as wild and fai- ^ 
As ever drefs'd a bank, or fcented fammer air I 
Duly, as ever on the mountain's height 
The peep of morning ilied a dawning light. 
Again, when ev'ning in her fober veft 
Drew the gray curtain of the fading weft, 
My foul lliould yield thee willing thanks and prau ^* 
For the chief bleflings of my faireft days : 
But that were facrilege — praife is not thine. 
But his who gave thee, and preferves thee mxn^^' 
•Elfe I would fay, and as I fpake bid fly 
A captive bird into the boundlcfs fky. 
This triple realm adores thee — thou art come 
From Sparta hither, and art here at home. 
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"We fed thy force ftill a6dve, at this hour 

Dajoy iaimanity from prieftly pow'r, 

AVhile confcience^ happier than in ancient ycar«. 

Owns no fuperior but the God (he fears. 

Propitious fpirit ! yet expunge a wrong 

Thy rights have fuffer'd, and our land, too long. 

Teach mercy to ten thoufand hearts, that (hare 

The fears and hopes of a commercial care. 

Prifons expe^ the wicked, and were built 

To bind the lawlefs, and to punifh guilt -, 

But fhipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire, and Hood, 

Are mighty mifchiefs, not to be withfloodi 

And honefl merit ftands on HippVy ground. 

Where covert guile and artifice abound. 

Let jult redraint^ for public peace defign*d. 

Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind 5 

The foe of yirtue has no claim to thee— « 

But let infolrent innocence go free. 

Patron of elfe the mod defpis'd of men, 
Accept the tribute of a Granger's pen 5 
Verfe, like the laurel, its immortal meed. 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed ; 
I may alarm thee, but I fear the (hame 
(Charity chofen as my theme and aim) 
1 mufl incur, forgetting Howard's name. 
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Bleft with all wealth can give thee, to refign 
Joys doubly fweet to feelings quick as thine. 
To quit the bliis thy rural fcenes befiow 
To feek a nobler amidfl fcenes of woe, 
To traverfe feas, range kingdoms, and bring hom^ 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
But knowledge fuch as only dungeons teach. 
And only fympathy like thine could reach j 
That grief, fequefter'd from the public ftage. 
Might fmooth her feathers, and enjoy her cage} 
Speaks a divine ambition, and a zeal. 
The boldeft patriot might be proud to feel. 
- Oh that the voice of clamour and debate. 
That pleads for peace till it dililnrbs the iiate. 
Were huih'd in favour of thy gen'rous plea — 
The poor thy clients, and heav*n*s fmile thy fee ! 

Philofophy, that does not dream or ftray. 
Walks arm in arm with nature all his way; 
Compaflea earth, dives into it, afcends 
Whatever fleep inquiry recommends. 
Sees planetary wonders fmoothly roll 
Round other fyftems under her control, 
Drinks wifdom at the milky flream of light 
That cheers the filent journey of the night. 
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^nd brings, at his returo> a bofom charg*d 
V'ith rich inftnidion, and a foul enlarg'd, 
^he treafur'd fleets of the capacious plan 
C*hat heav*n fpreads wide before the view of man, 
Ml prompt his pleased purfuit, and to purfue 
Still prompt him, with a pleafure always new; 
He, too, has a conneding powV, and draws 
Man to the centre of the common caufe; 
Aiding a dubious and deficient light 
With a new medium, and a purer light. 
All trath is precious, if not all divine ; 
And what dilates the pow'rs muft needs refine. 
He reads the ikies, and, watching ev*ry change, 
l^rovides the faculties an ampler range j 
•^d wins mankind, as his attempts prevail, 
•^ prouder ftation on the general fcale, 
^^t reafon ftlD, unlefs divinely taught, 
W'hate'er fhe learns, learns nothing as fhe ought; 
^^c lamp of revelation only ihows — 
^hat human wifdom cannot but oppofe— 
^*^at man, in nature's richeft mantle clad, 
\nd graced with all philofophy can add, 
Though fair without, and luminous within, 
*• ftill the progeny and heir of fin. 
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Thus taught, down falls the plumage of his pri^cd^J 
He feels his need of an unerring- guide. 
And knows that, falling, he fhall rife no morc^^ > 
Unlefs the powV that bade him Hand reftore. 
This is indeed philofophyj this, known. 
Makes wifdom, worthy of the name, his own ; 
And, without this — whatever he difcufs ; 
Whether the fpace between the ftars and us. 
Whether he meafure earth, compute the fea. 
Weigh fun-beams, carve a %, or fpit a flea — 
The folemn trifler, with his boafted fkill. 
Toils much, and is a folemn trifler ftill : 
Blind was he born, and, his mifguided eyes 
Grown dim in trifling ftudies, blind he dies. 
Self-knowledge, truly learn'd, of courfe implies 
The rich pofleflion of a nobler prize j 
For felf to felf, and God to man, reveaFd, 
(Two themes to nature's eye for ever feal'd) 
Are taught by rays that fly with equal pace 
From the fame centre of enlightening grace. 
Here flay thy foot ; — how copious and how clear 
Th' o'erflowing well of Charity fprings here I 
Hark ! *tis the mulic of a thoufand rills f 
Some thro' the groves, fome down the floping hills, 
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"Winding a fccret or an open courfe, 
-And all fupplied from an eternal fource. 
*Xhe ties of nature do but feebly bind^ 
JVnd commerce partially reclaims, mankind ; 
Philofophy, without his heav*nly guide, 
'May blow up felf-conceit, and nourifh pride j 
But, while his province is the reasoning part. 
Has fUll a veil of midnight on his heart : 
Tis truth divine, exhibited on earth, 
Gives Charity her being and her birth. 
* Suppofe (when thought is warm, and fancy flows. 
What will not argument fometimes fiippofe ?) 
An iile poflefs'd by creatures of our kind> 
£ndu*d with reafon, yet by nature blind. 
Let fuppolition lend her aid once more, 
And land fome grave optician on the (hore : 
He claps his lens, if haply they may fee, 
Clofe to the part where vifion ought to be 5 
But finds that, though his tubes aflift the fight. 
They cannot give it, or make darknefs light. 
He reads wife ledures, arid defcribes aloud 
A fenfe they know not, to the wond'ring crowd j 
He talks of light and the prifmatic hues, 
As men of depth in erudition ufe 5 
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But all he gains for his harangue is— Well, 
What monftrous lies fome traveUers will tell ! 
The foul, whofe iight all-quick'ning grace 
renews. 
Takes the rcfemblance of the good flie views, 
As diamonds, flript of their opaque difguife, 
RefieA the noon-day glory of the Ikies. 
She fpeaks of him, her author, guardian, friend, 
Whofe love knew no t>eginning, knows no endi " 
In language warm as all that love infpires; 
And, in the glow of her intcnfe defires. 
Pants to communicate her noble fires. 
She fees a world flark blind to what employs 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing joys; 
Though wifdom hail them, heedlefs of her call, 
Flies to fave fome, and feels a pang for all : 
Herfelf as weak as her fupport is flrong. 
She feels that frailty fhe denied fo long 5 
And, from a knowledge of her own difeafe. 
Learns fo companionate the fick fhe fees. 
Here fee, acquitted of all vain pretence. 
The reign of genuine Charity commence. 
Though fcorn repay her fympathetic tears. 
She dill is kind, aod flill ihe perfeveres 5 
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The trutb fhe loves a fightlefs world bkfpheme — 
*Tis childiih dotage, a delirious dream ! 
The danger they difcern not they denyj 
Xaugh at their only remedy, and die. 
But ftill a foul thus touch'd can never ceafe, 
"Whoever threatens war, to fpeak of peace : 
Pure in her aim, and in her temper mild. 
Her wifdom feems the wealcnefs of a child. 
•She makes excufes where fhe might condemn; 
Reviled by thofe that hate her, prays for them; 
Sufpicion lurks not in her artlefs breaft ; 
The worft fuggefted, fhe believes the beft 5 
Not foon provokM, however flung and teas*d ;• 
•And, if perhaps made angry, foon appeas'd j 
She rather waves than will difpute her right 5 
And, injur'd, makes forgivenefs her delight. 

Suck was the portrait an apofUe <irew; 
The bright original was one he knew; 
Heav*n held his hand — the likenefs muft be true. 
When one, that holds communion with the fkles. 
Has filled his urn where thefe pure waters rife. 
And once more mingles with us meaner things, 
Tis ev'n as if an angel fhook his wings; 
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Immortal fragrance fills the circuit wide. 
That tells us whence his treafures are fupplied. 
So, when a fhip, well freighted with the floret 
The fun matures on India's fpicy fhores, 
Has dropt her anchor and her canvafs furl'd 
In forae fafe haven of our wcftern world, 
'Twere vain inquiry to what port fhe went j 
The gale informs us, laden with the fcent. 
Some feek, when queafy confcience has its 
qualms, 
To lull the painful malady with alms 3 
But charity, not feign'd, intends alone 
Another's good— their's centres in their own ; 
And, too Ihort liv*d to reach the realms of peace, 
Muft ceafe for ever when the poor Ihall ceafe. 
Flavia, moft tender of her own good name. 
Is rather carelefs of her Mer*s fame : 
Her fuperfluity the poor fupplies. 
But, if {he touch a charader, it dies. 
The feeming virtue weigh'd againfl the vice. 
She deems all fafe, for fhe has paid the price : 
No charity but alms aught values fhe. 
Except in porcelain on her mantle-tree. 
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How many deeds, with which the world has rung, 
I^rom pride, in league with ignorance, have fprqngi 
£ut God overrules all human follies dill, 
^nd bends the tough materials to his will. 
-A conflagration, or a wintry flood. 
Has left fome hundreds without home or food 5 
Extravagance and av'rice fhall fubfcribe, 
"While fame and felf-complacence are the bribe. 
The brief proclaim'd, it vifits ev*ry pew, 
But firft the fquire's — a compliment but due : 
"With How deliberation he unties 
His gjitt'ring purfe — that envj of all eyes 1 
And, while the clerk juft puzzles out the pfalm. 
Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm $ 
Till, finding (what he might have found before) 
A fmaller piece amidft the precious ftore, 
Pinch'd clofe between his finger and his thumb. 
He half exhibits, and then drops the fum. 
Gold, to be fure t — Throughout the town 'tis told 
How the good fquire gives never lefs than gold. 
From motives fiich as his, though not the beil^ 
Springs in due time fupply for the dillrefs*d } 
Not lefs efFedual than what love beftov^^s— 
Except that office clips it as it goes. 
8 
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But, left I feeiTi to fin againft a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recoraroend, 
(Though vice derided with a juft defign 
Implies no trefpafs againfl love divine) 
Once more I would adopt the graver ftyle— 
A teacher (hould be fparing of his fmiie. 

Unlefs a love of virtue light the flame. 
Satire is, more than thofe he brands, to blame 
lie hides behind a magifterial air 
His own offences, and ftrips others bare 5 
Affeds, indeed, a moft humane concern. 
That men, if gently tutor'd, will not learn j 
That mulifh folly, not to be reclaimed 
By fofter methods, muft be made afham'd ; 
But (I might inftance in St. Patrick's dean) 
Too often rails to gratify his fpleen, 
Moft fat*rifts are indeed a public fcourge 5 
Their mildeft phyfic is a farrier's purge ; 
Their acrid temper turns, as foon as llirr'd, 
The milk of their good purpofe all to curd, 
Their zeal begotten, as their works rehearfe, 
By lean defpair upon an empty purfe. 
The wild affaflins ftart into the ftreet, 
Prepar'd to poignard whomfoe'er they meet. 
6 
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No Hull in fvordmanihip, bowever juft» 
^an be fecure agaioft a madman's thruft ; 
And even virtue, fo unfairly matcb*d, 
Althongk immorta], may be prick'd or fcratch'd. 
^'hen fcandal has new minted an dd lie. 
Or tax'd invention for a frefli fupply, 
^is called a fatire, and the world appears 
"^th'ring around it with erected ears : 
A thoufand names are tofs'd into the crowd ; 
Some whifper'd foftly, and fome twang*d aloud 5 
Juft as the fapience of an author's brain 
^uggefts it fafe or dang'rous to be plain. 
Strange ! how the frequent interjeded dafh 
Qnickens a market, and helps dFthc trafhj 
^h* important letters, that include the reft, 
S^rve as a key to thofe that are fupprefs'd ; 
Clonjc^re gripes the vidims in his paw, 
I'he world is charm'd, and Scrib. efcapes the law. 
So, when the cold damp fbades of night prevail, 
\Vorms may be caught by either head or tail j 
J^orcibly drawn froni many a clofe recefs, 
*X?hey meet with little pity, no redrefs ; 
•l^lung*d in the ftream, they lodge upon the mud, 
^ood for the famifli'd rovers of the flood. 

VOL. I. N 



All zeal for a refonxi> that gives aScocc 
To peace and charitj, is m^re pretence : 
A bold remark 3 but wbich^ if well appli^ 
Would humble many a towering poet*s pride- 
Perhaps the man was in a fportive fit. 
And had no other play-place for his witf 
Perhaps, enchant^ with the love of fame. 
He fought the jewel in bis peighbour*s fhancie;. 
Perhaps — whatever end he might purfiie. 
The caufe of virtue could not be his view. 
At evVy flroke wit flaihes in our cyiis j 
The turns are quick^ the poliih^d poiints furpriibt 
But ihine with cruel and tremendous charms. 
That, while they pleafe, pofTels us with alarms : 
So have I feen, (and haften'd to the fight 
On all the wings of holiday deligfit) 
Where Hands that monument of ancient pow*r, 
Nam*d with emphatic dignity — the towV, 
Guns, halberts, fwords, and pil^ols, great and ixnall. 
In ftarry forms difpos'd upon the wall. 
We wonder, as we gazing ftand below, 
That brafs and fleel iliould make fo fine a ihowj 
But, though we praife th* exadt defigner*s Ikill, 
Account them implements of mifchief Hill. 
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No wprkf (t^skil fin4 ?9Peptapcei in that d^y 
^Whea iil 4ffgaif8» (l^aU b« rent a^jj^ 
That fquare not truly" wfth the fcripluse plao, 
!Kor fpx}Rg from Iqv^ ^q Qo4> or love to mai^. 
As he ordaias tbipgs, fordid in tb^r birtb. 
To be reft)lv'd into their parent earth; 
An4; though thp foul &^1 feek fuperior ovb^j 
Whate*^)r this world prgduces, it abforba; 
Sfk felf fUrt9 notiiing but what tead« ap^c^ 
Home to the goal where it beg^n thp raoQk 
Such as our motive is our ^m muil be ; 
If this be {bryilQ, that can ne'er be free: 
If felf employ Us, wbatCo*er is wrought. 
We glorify that felf, not him we ougbt. 
Such vfrtue^ ha4,peed prove their own reward, 
The Judge of all men o^ves them no regard. 
True Charity, a plant divinely nursd. 
Fed by the love from which it ro£e at firft. 
Thrives againfi hope; and, in the rudeft iicene^ 
Storms bujt enliven its unfading green ; 
Exub*rant is the ibadow it fupplies *, 
Its fruit on earth, its growth above the fkies. 
To look at him, who formed us and redeemed 5 
So glorious now, though once fo difedeem'd j 
N 2 
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To fee a God ilretcb forth his human hand, 
T* uphold the boundlefs fcenes of his command; 
To recoiled that, in a form like our's. 
He bruis*d beneath his feet th' infernal pow'rs, 
Captivity led captive, rofe to claim 
The wreath he won fo dearly in our name; 
That, thron'd above all height, he condefcends 
To call the few that truft in him his friends 5 
That, in the heav'n of heav ns, that fpace he dccf^c 
Too fcanty for th* exertion of his beams, 
And fliines, as if impatient to beftow 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below 5 
That fight imparts a never-dying flame. 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the fame. 
Like him, the foul, thus kindled from above. 
Spreads wide her arms of univerfal love j 
And, flill enlarged as (he receives the grace. 
Includes creation in her clofe embrace. 
Behold a Chriftian ! — and, without the fires 
The founder of that name alone infpires. 
Though all accomplifhment, all knowledge mtttr 
To make the ihining prodigy complete. 
Whoever boafls that name— ^behold a cheat ! 



(5 
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Were love, in thefe the world*8 lad doting years, 
^8 Sequent as the want of it appears, 
•^e charches warm*d, they would no longer hold 
S'Jch frozen figures, ftiff as they are cold -, 
Sclenting forms would lofe their powV, or ccafc j 
•And ev'n the dipt and fprinkled live in peace : 
•Each heart would quit its prifon in the breaft, 
•^nd flow in free communion with the red. 
I'he datefmap, fkill*d in projects dark and deep, 
^ight bum his ufelefs Machiavel, and deep j 
iJis budget, often filFd, yet always poor, 
Alight fwuig at eafe behind his dudy door, 
^o longer prey upon our annual rents. 
Or fcare the nation with its big contents : 
lDi{banded legions freely might depart, 
-A-nd daying man would ceafe to be an art. 
^^o learned difputants would take the deld, 
Sure not to conquer, and fure not to yield j 
^feoth fides deceiv*d, if rightly underdood, 
l^eltiug each other for the public good^ 
X)id charity prevail, the prefs would prove 
A vehicle of virtue, truth, and love; 
And I might fpare myfelf the pains to diow 
^hat few can learn^ and all fuppofe they know 
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Thus hdT(s I fought to grSK^^ a feiiotis lay 
With many a wild, indeed, but fLow'ty {^nf, 
In hopes to gain, what elfe I muft have lod, 
Th' attention pleafune has fo much engrdfd*d« 
But if, unhappily deceiv*d, I dream, 
And prove too weak for fo diviile a tbeme^ 
Let Charity forgive me a niidake 
That zeal> not vanity, has ch&hd*d to make, 
And fpore the pd^t for hh fubjeift's fake. 
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t^am neq; me iantum 'uementts fihtlus atiftri, 
Ncc percuffa juvant Jiu3u tarn It tor a, nee ^ttat 
Saxofas inter decurrunt fiumtna 'valles. 

ViRG. Eel. 5. 



Though nature weigh our talents^ and difpenfe 
To ev'ry man hig modicam of fenfe. 
And Converfation^ in its bettbr part. 
May be efleekn'd a gift and not ah art. 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 
On culture, and thb fowing df tlM IcS. 
Words leam'd by rote a partbt may tdiearfe^ 
Ittt talking is not always to centerib) 
Not more diflind from harmony divine. 
The conftant creaking of a country iign. 
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As alphabets in ivory employ^ 

Hour after hour, the yet unletter'd boy. 

Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee 

Thofe feeds of fcience called his a b g; 

So language in the mouths of the aduk,^ 

Witnefs its infignificant refult, 

Too often proves an implement of play, 

A toy to fport with and pafs time away. 

Colleft at evening what the day brought forth, 

Comprefs the fum into its folid worth. 

And, if it weigh th' importance of a fly. 

The fcales are falfe, or Algebra a lie. 

Sacred interpreter of human thought. 

How few refpeft or ufe thee as they ought f 

But all fhall give account of ev'ry wrong,^ 

Who dare difhonour or defile the tongue } 

Who proftitute i^t in the caufe of vice. 

Or fell their glory at a market-price j 

Who vote for hire, or poiut it with lampoon— 

The dear-bought placeman, and the cheap buffoon. 

There is a prurience in the fpecch of fome. 
Wrath flays him, or elfe God would flrike them 
dumb : 
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His wife forbearance has their end in viewf 
"Xhey fill their meafure, and receive their due* 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days, 
Barnes almoft worthy of a Chridian's praife, 
Would drive them forth from the refort of men^ 
And fhut up ev*ry fat3rr in his den. 
Oh, come not ye near innocence and truth. 
Ye worms that eat into the bud of youth I 
Infedious as impure, your blighting pow'r 
Taints in its rudiments the promised flow'r^ 
Its odour p.eriih'd and its charming hue. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for it (mells of you. 
Not ev'n the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolefcence, or a firmer age. 
Affords a plea allowable or jufi: 
For making fpeech the pamperer of lull ; 
But, when the breath of age commits the fault, ' 
Tis naufeous as the vapour of a vault. 
Sb withered flumps difgrace the fylvan fcene, 
No longer fruitful, and no longer green 5 
The faplefs wood, divefted of the bark. 
Grows fungous, and takes fire at ev*i:y fpark. 
Oaths terminate, as Paul obferves, all ftrifo— 
. Some meQ have furely then a peaceful life 1 
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Whatever f^bjea occD|^y difcdufl5i^ 
Th6 ftjBti ©f Vcftti8> or the navai foincCj 
Afleveratioil^ bluftVing in ybar fece. 
Makes contradi€dDn Aich an hopdeJOi caib t 
Id evVj Wle they tell> or fiilfe or tmfe. 
Well known, or fuch as no tnan eVcr kntrkt 
They fix attention> heedlefs of yoor paioi 
With oaths, like rivets, fbtt:*d into tlie brilin; 
And ev*h when Ibber tm^ prevails throilgbdot. 
They fwear it, till affirtnance breeds a doobt. 
A Perfian, humble fbrvant of the fan, 
Who, though devout, yet bigotry had none. 
Hearing a lawyer, grave in his addrefsi 
With adjurations ev'ry word iiiiprefs. 
Supposed the man a bifhop, of at leaft> 
God*s name fo much upon his lips, a pri6ft| 
Bow*d at the cloi^ tidth all his graceful aks^ 
And begg'd an intVeft in hib frequent pniy*l1k 

Go» quit the rank to whic^ ye ftood preibrr*dj 
Henceforth aflbdate ih one €bj»mba herdf 
Keligion, virtub, reafon, common ieflfei 
Pronounce your human form a felfe pretence | 
A iBere dUguife, in which a devil lurks. 
Who }'et betrays fais fecret by Us wioriU* 
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Ye pdw'fs Wlkid rote the tongue^ if fucb there nkt, 
^t)d make <)blli(k|Uitil happitlfefll j6^ caP^ 
refenre me frddi thife Ihiog I dt^^ad iitsd hAtb^ 

dtt^ i6 tte ^iti djf a ctebat^. 
be clafh of argaihent6 ttM jit of vmcib, 
^orfe th^n this iboHal M^m Of Hirdl f^iMTd^ 
ecidd fi6 ^^UiMlidQ Vrith tbdf tediods llsdgth, 
'ot ^^fit1o6 givts e^i«iM fttedgth) 
Lvert the cham^i6il§» ^odtgal df l^i-eath^ 
ad put the pd*cMblydlJpt>M to de&lhw 
b, thiWft tt^ ftbt> fiv ^ph, «t evVy ttirn> 
or carp at tsVrJr fl^w ydu may difcefb 5 
hough fyllogiibls hlihg toot on fny tongue^ 
un not fu^ly always in the <wroDg ! 
is hard if atl is fliife that t ^vante^ 
fodl tetift now ahd thoii be right, by ehsince^ 
ot that aU fi'^edbtti of diCent I hhtsit 1 
0— there I gthht the ^Hvilege I nMm, 
difputable point is 60 t&ah*s ground) 
)ve Where you pleafb, *tis cdmilic^ti all akwud. 
ifcourfe ntoy Want au aftitofited-^No^ 
> bruih the fuifade and td HAkB it fl(9#) 
It aill remember^ if y^u tn6an to ffld^« 
profs ydoi point with tinodeSy i^jeaft* 
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,Tho mark, at which my jufter aim I tak^ 

Is contradi6tion for its own dear lake. 

Set your opinion at whatever pitch, 

Knots and impediments make fometbiog hitdu 

Adopt his own, 'tis equally in vain. 

Your thread of argument is fnapt again f 

The wrangler, rather than accord with you. 

Will judge himfelf deceiv'd, and prove it too^ 

Vociferated logic kills me quite; 

A noify man is always in the right*— 

I twirl my thumbs^ fall back into my chair^ 

Fix on the wainfcot a diilrefsful ftare, 

And, when I hope his blunders are all out, 

Reply difcreetly — ^To be fure — no doubt I 

Dub I us is fuch a fcrupulous good man- 
Yes — you may catch him tripping if you can- 
He would not, with a peremptory tone, 
Affert the nofe upon his face his own ; 
With hefitation admirably flow, 
He humbly hopes — prefumes — it may be fo* 
His evidence, if he were caird by law 
To fwear to fome enormity he faw, 
For want of prominence and juft relief. 
Would hang an honed roan, and fave a thief. 
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"3?hrough oonRant dread of giving truth offencQ^ 
JE^e ties up all his hearers in fufpenfe ; 
ICnows what he knows as if he knew it not, 
'V^hat he remembers feems to have forgot j 
Kis fole opinion, whatfoe*er befall, 
OentVing at left in having none at all. 
Yet, though he teafe and baulk your lift*ning ear. 
He raalEes one ofeful point exceeding clear j 
Howe'cr ingenious on his darling theme 
A fceptic in philofophy may feem, 
Kedoc'd to praftice, his beloved rule 
Would only prove him a confummate fool ; 
Ufelefs in him alike both brain and fpeech. 
Fate having plac'd all truth above his reach. 
His amfbigaities his total fum. 
He might as well be blind, and deaf, and dumb. 

Where men of judgment creep and feel their way^ 
The pofitive pronounce without difmay; 
Their want of light and intelled fupplied 
By fparks abfurdity ftrikes out of pride : 
Without the means of knowing right from wrong. 
They always are decifive, clear, and ftrong. 
Where others toil with philofophic force. 
Their nimble nonfenfc takes a fhorter courfe; 



And gains rempte cgnclufioRt at R jump'- 
Their qw|i <Jefoa, ipvifiWt to themr' 
Seen in apeth,?r» tl»By at pace COOd^mP.) 
And, though felf-idoH^^d 19 e?*r7 pafe. 
Hate their own likeoeik it\ z broth^r*^ fsK^e. 
The caufp is {4^\p, ^nd pot tp b^ degifd, 
The proud grc filv^ays njplt provoi'd by^prid^ 
Few competitioBs but eQgep4!Br fpitf^l 
And thofe the m.oil^ wbere pieitber has a right 
The point of bpnpmr has. bfen dee<[n*d qf ofe^ 
To teach goo4 p^^^rs, aipd tP c^rb abufe. 
Admit it U^e, the {sopf^iqvueoce is ql^r« 
Our poUih*d opj^nA^^ 3re a m9/[k we wear^ 
And at the bottom basb'i'W^ ^^1 an4 rude; 
We are reftrain^d^ iiodfeed, b^t Qot fubdued. 
The vejy rapedy, however (^cey 
Springs from the mifchief it intends ta pure. 
And favage in i|s prinoijde appears, 
Tried, as it fhjould be, by tbe fruit it; bea^i*. 
*Tis hard; indeed, if notbi^ will defeo4 
Mankind from quarrels but their fatal end j 
That now and then an hero muA deceafe, 
That the furviving world may live in peace. 



^rbps at laft cifife fcratioy may (bow 
he pra&ice daftardly, and mean, and low; 
bat m^ engage in it oompeird by force : 
nd fear» not courage^ is its proper fource. 
be fear of tyrant cufiooii and the fear 
^fi fops fhoiild cenfure us^^ and fools (lioukl fi\&Qr. 
t leaf): to trample on our Maker*8 laws, 
nd hazard life for any or no caufe^ 
o rufh into a fixt eternal Hate 
ut of the very fla^oes of rage and bate, 
r fend another fhiv'ring to the bar 
^ith all the guilt of fuch unnatVal war, 
''hatever vife may urge, or honour plead, 
D reafon*s verdid is a madman's deed, 
m I to fet my life upon a throw, 
u:aufe a bear is rude and furly ? No- 
moral, fenfiUe, and well bred man 
/^ill not affront me, and no other can. 
/'ere I empow*r'd to regulate the lifls, 
hey fhould encounter with well-loaded fifts ; 
. Trojan combat would be fomething new. 
et Dares beat Entbllus black and blue ; 
*hen each might ihow, to his admiring friends, 
Q honourable bumps his rich amends, 
8 
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And carry, in contufioas of his ikull, 
A fatisfadory receipt in full. 

A ftory, in which native humour reigns^ 
Is often ufeful, always entertains : 
A graver fa6t, enlifted on your fide. 
May fumi(h illuftrationy well applied $ 
But fedentary weavers of long talcs 
Give me the fidgets, and my patience fails. 
Tis the mod afininc employ on earth. 
To hear them tell of parentage and birth. 
And echo converfations. dull and dry, 
Embellifh'd with-^He /aid, and So /aid I. 
At evVy interview their route the fame. 
The repetition makes attention lame; 
We buftle up with unfoccefsful fpeed, 
And in the faddeft part cry — Droil indeed f 
The path of narrative with care purfue, 
Still making probability your clue 5 
On all the veftiges of truth attend. 
And let fiem guide you to a decent end. 
Of all ambitions man may entertain. 
The worft that can invade a fickly brain 
Is that which angles hourly for furprife. 
And baits its hook with prodigies and lies. 
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Creduloi|s< ib&Qcy, or age as weak, 
^Are-fitteil audilorfrfoD fuch to feek, 
'Who to^pleaib: others will therafelves difgraoe; 
Tet pleafe not, but affront you to your fece. 
A great retailer of tbis curious ware. 
Having unloaded and: made many dare,. 
Can tbis be true?— an arcb obferver cries. 
Yes, (rather mov'd) I faw it with thefe eyes I 
Sir ! I believe it oq: that ground alone y 
I could not, had I feen it with my own. 

A. tale fhould be judicious, clear, fuccind j 
The language plaiD> and incidents well linked > 
Tell not as new what ev'ry body knows j 
And, oftw or old, Hill baiien to a clofe -, 
Therre, ceat'iiiiig in a focus round and neat, 
Let all; your rays of information meet. 
What neither yields us profit nor delight 
Is like a nurfe s lullaby at night ; 
Guy Earl of Warwick and fair £leanore. 
Or giant killing Jack, would pleafe me more. 

The pipe, with folemn interpofing puff, 
Makes half a fentence at a time enough -, 
The dozitig fages drop the drowfy £lrain» 
Then paufe, and puff-«*and fpeak, and paufe agaia. 
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Such often, like the tube they fo admire. 
Important triflers 1 have more fmoke than fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whofe fcent the fiiir annoys, 
Unfriendly to fociety's chief joys. 
Thy worH effeSt is baniiliing for hours 
The fex whofe prcfence civilizds our*8 : 
Thou art, indeed, the drug a gard'ner wants. 
To poifon vermin that infeft his plants; 
But are we fo to wit and beauty blind. 
As to defpife the glory of our kind, 
And (how the fofteft minds and faireft forms 
As little mercy as he grubs and worms ? 
They dare not wait the riotous abufe. 
Thy thirfl-creating fleams at length produce, 
When wine has giv'n indecent language birth, 
And forced the flood-gates of licentious mirth; 
For fea-bom Venus her attachment fhows. 
Still to that element from which fhe rofc, 
And, with a quiet which no fumes diflurb. 
Sips meek infufions of a milder herb. 

Th* emphatic fpeaker dearly loves t* oppofe. 
In contad inconvenient, nofe to nofe. 
As if the gnomon on his neighbour's phiz, 
Touched with a magnet, had attraded his. 
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His whifpeji^d theme, dilated and at large. 
Proves after all a wind-gun's airy charge. 
An extrad of his diary — no more, 
A taftekTs journal of the day before. 
He walk*d abroad, o'ertaken in the rain 
Cair-d on a friend, drank tea, flept home again, 
Refum'd his purpofe, had a woiid of talk 
With one he Humbled on, and loft his walk. 
I interrupt him with a fudden bow. 
Adieu, dear Sir I left you ftiould loCe it now. 

I cannot talk with civet in the room, 
A fine pufs-gentleman that*s all perfume ; 
The fight*s enough — no need to fmell a beau-— 
Who thnifts his nofe into a raree-ftiow ? 
His odoriferous attempts to pleafe. 
Perhaps might profper with a fwarm of bees j 
But we that make no honey, though we fting. 
Poets, are fometimes apt to maul the thing. 
Tis wrong to bring into a mixt rcfort. 
What makes fome fick, and others aJa-mort-, 
An argument of cogence, we may fay. 
Why fuch an one ftiould keep himfelf avtray. 

A graver coxcomb we may fometimes fee. 
Quite as abfurd, though not fo light as he : 
O 2 
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A (hallow brain behind a ferious maik, 
An oracle within an empty cafk, 
The folemn fopj iignificant and budge; 
A fool with judges, amongft fools a judge. 
He fays but little, and that little faid 
Owes all its weight, like loaded dice, to lead. 
His wit invites you by his looks to come, 
But when you knock it never is at home : 
Tis like a parcel fent you by the ftage. 
Some handfome prefent, as your hopes prefagej . 
Tis heavy, bulky, and bids fair to prove 
An abfeiit friend's fidelity and love, 
But when unpack'd your difappointment groans 
To find it flufF'd with brickbats, earth, and flones. 
Some men employ their health, an ugly trick, 
In making known how oft they have been lick, 
And give us, in recitals of difeafe, 
A do6tor s trouble, but without the fees ; 
Relate how many weeks they kept their bed. 
How an emetic or cathartic fped ; 
Nothing is flightly touched, much lefs forgot, 
Nofe, ears, and eyes, feem prefent on the fpot. 
Now the diflemper, fpite of draught or pill, 
Vidtorious feem*d, and now the dolor's (kill ; 



CONVERSATION, 19/ 

And now — alas for unforefeen raiftiaps ! 
Tbey put on a damp night-cap and relapfe ; 
They thought they mud have died they were £6 

bad— 
Their peevifh bearers alnnioft wifh they had. 

Some fretful tempers wince at ev'ry touchy 
You always do too little or too much : 
You fpeak with life, in hopes to entertain, 
Your elevated voice goes through the brain } 
You fall at once into a lower key, 
That's worfc— the drone-pipe of an humble bee. 
The foulliem fa{h admits too firong a light. 
You rife and drop the curtain — now it s night. 
He (hakes with cold-^you dir the fire and ftrive 
To make a blaze— that's roafting hina alive. 
Serve him with ven*ion, and he choofes fi(h ; 
With foal— that's juft the fort he would not wifh. 
He takes what he at firft profefs'd to loath. 
And in due time feeds heartily on both 3 
Yet flill, o'erciouded with a condant frown. 
He does not fwallow, but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to pleafe him, vain on ev'ry plan, 
Himfelf fhould work that wonder, if he can— 
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Alas ! his efforts double his diftre(S; 
He likes youfs little, and his own ilill left. 
Thus always teafing others^ always teas'd, 
His only pleafure is — to be difpleas^d. 

I pity bafhful men who feel the pain 
Of fancied fcorn and undeferv*d difdain. 
And bear the marks, upon a blufhing face» 
Of needlefs fhame and felf-impos*d difgrace* 
Our fenfibilities are fo acute. 
The fear of being iilent makes us mute* 
We fometimes think we could a fpeech produce^ 
Much to the purpofe, if our tongues were looibf 
But, being tried, it dies upon the lip. 
Faint as a chicken*s note that has the pip : 
Our waded oil unprofitably burns. 
Like hidden lamps in old fepulchral urns* 
few Frenchmen .of this evil have complain'd^ 
It feems as if we Britons were ordain'd. 
By way of wholefome curb upon our pride^ 
To fear each other, fearing none befide. 
The caufe perhaps inquiry may defcry, 
Self-fearching with an introverted eye, 
Conceard within an unfufpeded part,. 
The vaineil comer of our own vain heart : 
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For ever aiming at the world's efteem. 

Our felf importance ruins its own fcheme; 

In other eyes our talents rarely ihown» 

Become at length fo fplendid in our own. 

We dare not rifque them into public view, 

Leil they mifcarry of what feems their due. 

True modefly is a difcerning grace. 

And only blu(hes in the proper places 

But counterfeit is blind, and ikulks through fear^ 

Where *tis a (hame to be a(ham'd t* appear : 

Humility the parent of the firft 5 

The laft by vanity producd and nurft. 

The circle form'd, we fit in filcnt ftaie. 

Like figures drawn upon a dial-plate ; 

Yes ma*am, and no ma*am, utter'd foftly, (how 

Ev'ry five minutes how the minutes go j 

Each individual fuffering a confiraiut 

Poetry may, but colours cannot paint ; 

And, if in clofe committee on the Iky, 

Reports it hot or cold, or wet or dry; 

And finds a changing clime an happy fource 

Of wife refledion and well-tim*d difcourfe. 

We next inquire, but foftly and by ftealth. 

Like confervators of the public health. 
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Of epidemic throats, if fuch there are. 

And coughs, and rhearas, and phthific, and catarrh. 

That theme exhaui^ed, a wide chafm enfnes, 

Fiird up at laft with interefting news^ 

Who danc'd with whom, and who arc like to wed. 

And who is hang*d, and who is brought to bedj 

But fear to call a more important caufe. 

As if 'twere treafon againd Engliih laws. 

The vifit paid, with ecftafy we come, 

As from a feven years tranfportation, home. 

And there refume an unembarrafs'd brow, 

RecovVing what we loft we know not how, 

The faculties that feem'd reduc'd to nought, 

Expreffion and the privilege of thought. 

The reeking, roaring hero of the chafe, 
I give him over as a defp'rate cafe. 
Phyficians write in hopes to work a cure. 
Never, if honeft ones, when death is fure 5 
And though the fox he follows may be tam'd, 
A mere fox-follower never is reclaimed. 
Some farrier fhould prefcribe his proper courfc, 
Whofe only fit companion is his horfe, 
Or if, deferving of a better doom. 
The noble beaft judge otherwife, his groom. 
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Yet ev'n thcrogae that ferves him, though he fbnd 
To take his honour*s orden, cap in hand. 
Prefers Im feUow-greoms, with much good fenfe. 
Their ikill a trnth, his mafier's a pretence. 
If neither horfe nor groom ajflfed the fquire, 
Where can at laft his jocke}Tftiip retire ? 
Oh to the chib, the fc»:;De of favage }oys, 
The fchool of coarfe good fellowfhip and noife j 
There, in the fweet fociety of thofe 
Whofe friendlhip from his boyrflb }'ear8 he chofe, 
Liet him impnwe his <talent if he can. 
Till none but beai^s acknowledge him a man. 

Man*s heart had been impenetrably feard^ 
Like their*8 that cleave the flood or graze the field. 
Had not his Maker*s all-beflowing hand 
Giv n him a foul, and bade him underftand ; 
The reas'ning -pow'r vouch faf*d of courfe inferred 
The powV to clothe that reafon with his word > 
For all is perfed that >Grod works on earth. 
And he that gives conception, aids the birth. 
If this be plain, 'tis pflainly underflood. 
What ufes of his boon the giver would. 
The mind, difpatch*d upon her bufy tiril. 
Should -range wheve Proridence has bleft the ibil 9 . 



202 CONTBR8ATIO V. 

Vifiting cv'ry flow'r with labour meet. 
And gathering all her treafures fweet by fvreet, 
She (hould imbue the tongue with what fhe iipSy 
And fhed the balmy bleiling on the lips. 
That good diffused may more abundant grow, 
And fpeech may praife the pow*r that bids it flow. 
Will the fweet warbler of the live-long night, 
That fills the lid'ning lover with delight. 
Forget his harmony, with rapture heard. 
To learn the twittering of a meaner bird. 
Or make the parrot*s mimicry his chdce. 
That odious libel on an human voice ? 
No— nature unfophiflicate by man. 
Starts not aiide from her Creator's plan ; 
The melody that was at firft de(ign*d 
To cheer the rude forefathers of mankind. 
Is note for note delivered in our ears. 
In the laft fcene of her (ix thoufand years : 
Yet falhion, leader of a chatt nng train, 
Whom man for his own hurt permits to reign. 
Who fhifts and changes all things but his ibape, 
And would degrade her vot*ry to an ape. 
The fruitful parent of abufe and wrong. 
Holds an ufurpd dominion o*er his tongues 
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There fits and prompts him with his own difgrace, 

Prefcnbes the theme, the tone and the grimace. 

And, when accomplifh*d in her wayward fchool. 

Calls gentleman whom fhe has made a fool. 

Tis ap unalterable fi&'d decree 

That none could frame or ratify but ihe^ 

That heav*n and hell, and righteoufnefs and fin> 

Snares in his path and foes that lurk within^ 

God and his attributes (a field of day 

Where 'tis an angel's happinefs to fhray). 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his might. 

Be never nam'd in ears efteem*d polite. 

That he who dares, when fhe forbids, be grave. 

Shall (land profcrib'd, a madman or a knave, 

A clofe defigner not to be believ*d. 

Or, if excus'd that charge, at leafl deceiv*d. 

Oh folly worthy of the nurfe*s lap. 

Give it the breafl, or ^op its mouth with pap I 

Is it incredible, or can it feem 

A dream, to any except thofe that dream, 

That man fhould love his Maker, and t^at fire. 

Warming his heart, fhould at his lips tranfpire ? 

Know then, and modeHly let fall your eyes, 

And veil your daring crefl that braves the ikies i 
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That air of infolence affronts jour God, 
Yoa need his pardon, and provoke his rod : 
Now, in a pofture that becomes yon more 
Than that heroic iirot aifum'd before. 
Know, your arrears with ev*ry hour aocrci^ 
For mercy fliown, while wrath is juiUy doe. 
The time is (hort, and there are foals on earth, 
Though future pain may ferve lor prefent mirth. 
Acquainted with the woes that ^r or fhame. 
By fafhion taught, forbade them once to name. 
And, having felt the pangs you deem a jeft. 
Have proved them truths too big to be exprefs'd : 
Go, feek ou revelatian*s hallow*d ground. 
Sure to fucoeed, the remedy they found; 
Touch'd by that pow*r that you have dar'd to mock. 
That makes feas liable, and diflblves the rock. 
Your heart fhall yield a life-renewing flream. 
That fools, as you have done, fhall call a dream. 

It happened, on a folemn even-dde, 
Soon after He that was our Surety died. 
Two bofom frieuds, each pcnfively inclin*d^ 
The fcene of all thofe forrowfi left behind. 
Sought their own village, bufied as they went. 
In mufings worthy of the great event :. 
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They fpake of him they lov'd, of him whofe life. 
Though blamelefs, had incurred perpetoal ftrife. 
Whole deeds had left, ia fpite of hoftile arrs> 
A deep memorial gravea on their hearts. 
The recxdle^ion, like a vein of ore. 
The farther trac'd, enriched them flill the more ; 
They thought him, and they jailly thought him, one 
Seut to do more than he appeared t* have done ; 
T* exalt a people, and to place them high 
Above all elfe, and wonder d he fliould die. 
Ere yet they brought their journey to an end, 
A ftranger joined them, courteous as a friend, 
And alk*d them, with a kind engaging air. 
What their afflidion was, and begg*d a fhare. 
Inform'd, he gather'd up the broken thread. 
And, truth and wifdom gracing all he faid, 
£xplain*d, illudrated, and feardi'd ib well» 
The tender theme on which they chofe to dwe]}» 
That reaching home, the night, they faid, is near. 
We muft not now be parted, fojoam heio— 
The new acquaintance foon became a guefl^ 
And made fo welcome at their fimple feaft. 
He blefs*d the bread, but yaniih*d at the word. 
And left them both exdaimiDg, Twas the Loid f 
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Did not our hearts feel all he deign*d to faj. 
Did they not bum within us by the way? 

Now t heir's was converfe fuch as it behoves 
Man to maintain, and fuch as God approves: 
Their views indeed were indifiind and dim, 
But yet fuccefsful, being aim*d at him. 
Chrift and his charader their only fcope. 
Their objed, and their fubjed, and their hopCr 
They felt what it became them much to Mi, 
And, wanting him to loofe the facred feal. 
Found him as prompt as their defire was true 
To fpread the new-bom glories in their view. 
Well — ^what are ages and the lapfe of time. 
Matched againft truths, as lading as fublime? 
Can length of years on God himfelf exad. 
Or make that fidion which was once a fad ? 
No^marble and recording brafs decay. 
And like the graver's mem'ry pafs away; 
The works of man inherit, as is juft. 
Their authors' frailty, and return to duft; 
But truth divine for ever (lands fecure. 
Its head is guarded as its bafe is fure ; 
Fix'd in the rolling flood of endlefs years. 
The pillar of th' etemstl plan appeai«i, 
k 6 
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The raving florm and dafhing wave defies, 
Built by that archite^ who built the ikies. 
Hearts may be found, that harbour at this hour 
That love of Chrift in all its quickening power j 
And lips unftain*d by folly or by firife> 
Whofe wifdom, drawn from tbe deep well of life, 
Tafies of its healthful origin, and flows 
A Jordan for th* ablution of our woes. 
Ob days of heaven, and nights of equal praife. 
Serene and peaceful as thofe heav*nly days. 
When fouls drawn upwards, in communion fweet^ 
Enjoy the flillnefs of fomc clofe retreat, 
Difcourfe, as if released and fafe at home. 
Of dangers pad and wonders yet to come. 
And fpread the lacred treafures of the bread 
Upon the lap of covenanted reft. 

What, always dreaming over heav*nly things, 
like angel heads in flone with pigeon-wings ? 
Canting and whining out all day the word. 
And half the night ? fanatic-and abfurd \ 
Mine be the friend lefs frequent in his pray'rs, 
Who makes no budle with his foul's aflairs, 
Whofe wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chafe the iplenetic dull hours awayi 
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Content on eavth in earthly things to fhniCr 
Who waits for heav*n ere he becomes divine, 
Leaves faints t' enjoy thofc altitudes they teti*hr 
And plucks the fruit plac'd more within, hbrcack. 

Well fpoken, Advocate of fin and fhacne» 
Known by thy bleating — Ignorance thy nave. 
Is fparkling wit the world's exclufive righty 
The fixt fee-(imple of the vain and light? 
Can hopes of heav'n, bright proipeds of an honr, 
That come to waft us out of forrow's powV, 
■Obfcure or quench a faculty that finds 
Its happiefi foil in the ferenefi minds ? 
Religion curbs. indeed its wanton play. 
And bongs the trifier under ng roua fway^ 
But gives it ufefulnefe unknown bcfoie, 
And, purifying, makes it fhine the more. 
A Chriflian's wit is inofienfive light,. 
A beam that aids, but never grieves the fightj 
Vig rous in age as in the fiufii of youth, 
Tis always adive on the fide of truth 3 
Temperance and peace inCure its healthful fiate^ 
And make it brighteft at its latefl; date. 
Oh I have feen (nor hope perhaps in vain. 
Ere life go down, to fee fuch fights again) 
8 
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A vet*ran warrior in the Chriftian field, 
Who never faw the fword he could not wield ; 
Grave without dulnefs, learned without pride, 
ExzQl, yet not precife, though meek, keen-ey'd ; 
A man that would have foiled, at their own play, 
A dozen would-be's of the modem day} 
Who, when occalion juftified its ufe. 
Had wit as bright as ready to produce. 
Could fetch from records of an earlier age, 
Or from phUofophy*s enlighten*d page. 
His rich materials, and regale your ear 
With fb^ns it was a privilege to hear : 
Yet, above all, his luxury fupreme, 
And his chief glory, was the gofpd theme; 
There he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 
His happy eloquence feem*d there at home. 
Ambitious not to ihine or to excel. 
But to treat juftly what 'he lov d fo well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought, 
When fome green heads, as void (^ wit as thought, 
Suppofe themfelves monopolifU of ienfe. 
And wifer men's ability pretence. 
Though time will wear us, and we mufl grow old. 
Such men are not forgot as foon as cold, 
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Their fragraDt memVy will out-lsft tbdr tomb, 
Embalm'd for ever iD its own perfume : 
And, to fay truth, though in its early prime, 
And when unflain*d with any grofftr crime, 
Youth has a fprightlinefs and fire to boafl. 
That in the valley of decline are loft, 
And virtue with peculiar charms appears. 
Crowned with the garland of life*s blooming yean; 
Yet age, by long experkfice well informed. 
Well read, well tempered, with religion warmed. 
That fire abated whidh isspels raih youth. 
Proud of his fpeed to overshoot the triith. 
As time improves the grape*s authentic juice, 
Mellows and noakes the fpeech more fit for ufe. 
And claims a rev*reoce in its ^ort^ning day. 
That *tis an honour and a ')6j to pay. 
The fruits of age, lefs fair, are yet more found, 
Than thofe a brighter feaibn pours around ; 
And, like the fioresautuawal funs matui^. 
Through wintry rigours unimpaur'd endtore. 
What is fanatic frenzy, fcorn*d So much. 
And dreaded more than a contagious touok ? 
I grant it dangVous, and approve your fbao 
That fire is caiobing if you^lraw.too cear ; 
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Hot fage obfeirers oft miflake the flame. 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of an hour 
Ought at the view of an almighty power) 
Before his prefence, at whofe awful throne, 
All tremble, in all worlds, extept your own. 
To fnpplicate his mercy, love his ways. 
And prize them above pleafure, wealth, or praife. 
Though conmion fenfe allowed a cafting Yoice, 
And, free from bias, muft approve the choice, 
Convids a man fanatic in th* extreme^ 
And wild as madnefs in the world's ei^oem. 
But that difeale, when foberly defin'd, 
Is the falfe fire of an o'erheated mind; 
It views the truth with a diftorted eye. 
And either warps or lays it ufelefs byi 
Tis narrow, felfifh, arrogant, and draws 
Its fordid nouriihment from man's applaufe; 
And, while at heart fin unrelinquiih'd lies, 
Prefumes itfelf chief fav*rite of the fkies. 
*Hs fuch a light as putrefadion breeds 
In fly-blown fleih wheieon the maggot ftedf. 
Shines in the dark, but, ufher'd into day. 
The flench. remains, the lufire dies away. 
P 2 
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True blifs, if man may reach it, is compos'd 
Of hearts in union mutually difclos'd j 
And, farewell elfe all hope of pure delight, 
Thofe hearts fhould be reclaimM, renew*d, upright. 
Bad men, profaning friendfhip*s hallow*d name, 
Form, in its ftead,'a covenant of fhame, 
A dark confederacy againll the laws 
Of virtue, and religion's glorious caufe : 
They build each other up wi»h dreadful ikill, 
As 'baflions fet point blank againil God*s will -, 
Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt. 
Deeply refolv*d to ihut a Saviour out j 
Call legions up from hell to back the deed j 
And, curft with conqueft, finally fucceed. 
But fouls that carry on a bleft exchange 
Of joys they meet with in their heav*nly range, 
And with a fearlefs confidence make known 
The forrows fympathy efteems its own. 
Daily derive increafing light and force 
From fuch communion in their pleafant courfe, 
Feel lefs the journey's roughnefs and its length, 
Meet their oppofers with united ftrcngth. 
And, one in heart, in int'reft, and delign. 
Gird up each other to the race divine. 
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But Converfation, choofe what theme we inay» 
And chiefly when religion leads the way. 
Should flow, like waters after fummer flipw'is. 
Not as if raised by mere mechanic pow'ra, 
Oi'he Chriflian, in whofe foul, though nowdiflrefs*d> 
Lives the dear thought of joys he once pofTefs'd, 
When all his glowing language ilTued forth 
With God s deep flamp upon its current worth, 
Will fpeak without difguife, and mufl impart. 
Sad as it is, his undifTembling heart, 
Abhors condraint, and dares not feign a zeal. 
Or feem to boaft a fire, he does not fed. 
The fong of Sion is a taflelefs thing, 
Unlefs, when riflng on a joyful wing, 
The foul can mix with the celeflial bands. 
And give the flrain the compafs it demands. 

Strange tidings thefe to tell a world who treat 
All but their own experience as deceit t 
Will they believe, though credulous enough 
To fwallow much upon much weaker proof. 
That there are blefl; inhabitants of earth. 
Partakers of a new ethereal birth. 
Their hopes, deflres, and purpofes eflrang'd 
From things terreflrial, and divinely changed. 
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Their very language of a kind tbat ^eefci 
The foul's fure iniYefl in the good (he feeks, 
Who deal with fcriptare, its importance felt. 
As Tally with philofophy once dealt. 
And in the filent watches of the nighf. 
And through the fcenes of toil -renewing light, 
The fecial walk, or folitary ride, 
Keep ftill the dear companion at their iide ? 
No — Ihame upon a felf-difgracing age, 
God's work may ferve an ape upon a ftagc 
With fuch a jefl as fill'd with helliih glee 
Certain invifibles as fhrewd as he j 
But veneration or refped; finds none. 
Save from the fubje£b of that work alone. 
The world grown old, her deep difcernment fliows, 
Claps fpedacles on her fagacious nofe, 
Perufes clofely the true Chriftian's faco> 
And finds it a mere malk of ily grimace, 
Ufurps God*s ofEce, lays his bofom bare. 
And finds hypocrify clofe lurking there. 
And, ferving God herfelf, through mere condraint, 
Concludes his unfeign'd love of him, a feiot. 
And yet, God knows, look human nature through, 
(And in due tune the world fhall know it too) 
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That fioce the flowers of Eden felt the hlaft. 
That after man's defedvon laid all wade, 
Sincerity towards th' heart-fearching God, 
Has made the new-born creature her abode. 
Nor fhall be found in unregenVate fouls. 
Till the lad fire burn all between the poles. 
Sincerity! Why *tis his only pride; 
Weak and imperfed in all grace befidc. 
He knows that God demands his heart entire. 
And gives him all his juft demands require. 
Without it, his^preteniions were as vain. 
As, having it, he deems the world's difdain 5 
That great defed would cod him not alone 
Man s favourable judgment, but his own 5 
His birthright ihaken, and no longer clear. 
Than while his condud proves his heart fincerc. 
Retort the charge, and let the world be told 
She boafb a confidence fhe does not hold; 
That, coofcioos of her crimes, ihe feels inftead 
A cold mifgiving, and a killing dread | 
That, while in health, the ground of her fapport 
Is madly to forget that life is ihort y 
That fick fhe trembles knowing {he muft die. 
Her hope prefumption, and her faith a lic> 
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That while (lie dotes, and dreams that ihe bdievea^ 

She mocks her Maker, and herfelf deceives, 

Her utmofi reach, hiiloricnl aifent. 

The dodbrines warpt to what they never meant; 

That truth itfelf is in her head as dull. 

And ufdefs, as a candle ih a fcull. 

And all her love of God a groundlefs claim, 

A trick upon the canvafs, painted flame. 

Tell her again, the fneer upon her face, 

And all her cenfures of the work of grace. 

Are infincere, meant only to conceal 

A dread {he would not, yet is forc'd to feel j 

That in her heart the Chriftian (lie reveres. 

And while ilie feeras to fcorn him, only fears. 

A poet does not work by fquare or line. 
As fmiths and joiners perfcft a defign 5 
At leaft we modems, our attention left. 
Beyond th' example of our fires, digrefs. 
And claim a right to fcamper and run wide, 
Wherever chance, caprice, or fancy guide. 
The world and I fortuitoully met -, 
I ow'd a trifle;^ and have paid the debt 5 
She did me wrong, I recompens'd the deed. 
And, having j[lruck the balance, now proceed. 
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l^erhaps, however, as fome years have pafs*d, 

Since fhe and I conversed together laft, 

^nd I have liv'd reclufe in rural fhades, 

^Which feldom a diftind report pervades, 

Crreat changes and new manners have occur'd. 

And blefl reforms that I have never heard, 

And (he may now be as difcreet and wife/ 

As once abfurd in all difceming eyes. 

Sobriety, perhaps, may now be found',''*' 

Where once intoxicati(Mi prefs*d the ground; 

The fubtle and injurious may be jud. 

And he grown chaile that was the ilave of luft ; 

Arts once eifteem'd may be with ihame difmifs^dj 

Charity may relax the mifer s fift 5 

The gamefler may have caft his cards away, 

Forgot 'to curfe, and only kneel to pray. 

It has indeed been told roe (with what weighty 

How credibly, 'tis hard for me to ftate) 

That fables old, that feem'd for ever mute. 

Revived, arc haft'ning into frefla repute. 

And gods aiKi goddeiTes difcarded long. 

Like ufelefs lumber, or a ftroUer's fong. 

Are bringing into vogue their heathen train. 

And Jupiter bids fair to rule again 5 
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That certain feafts are in^tuted now. 
Where Venus bears the lover's tender \EOWf 
That all C^ympus through the eouatry lofes. 
To confecrate our few remaning groves. 
And echo learns politely to repeat 
The praife of names for ages obiblete f 
That having prov*d the weaknefs^ it fbould feem^ 
Of revelatiojQ s incffedual beatn. 
To bring the paffions under fober £wzy. 
And gjLve the moral fprings their proper play. 
They mean to try what may at laft be done, 
By ^ut fub^ntial gods of wood and done,. 
And whether Roman rites may not produce 
The virtues of old Rome for EngUfli ufe. 
May fuch fuccefs attend the pious plan. 
May Mercury once more embellifh man, 
Grace him again with long forgotten arts. 
Reclaim bis tafte and brighten up his parts, 
Make him athletic as in days of old,. 
Learned at the bar, in the palaeftra bold. 
Dived the rougher fex of female airs. 
And teach the fofter not to copy their's : 
The change ihall pleafe, nor ibaU it matter angh 
Who works tbe wonder, if it be but wrought* 
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*Tis time, however^ if the cafe flandfi thti8». 
lor us plain j^ks, and all who fide with m^ 
To build our altar^ con]gdent and bold, 
^nd fay as ^-ent EiyahYaid of old — 
The ilrife now ^andfr upon a fair award. 
If Ifr eVs Lord be God, then ferve the Lord : 
If he be filent, faith is all a whim. 
Then Baal is the God, and worflitp hini% 

DigreflioD is fo much in modern ufe. 
Thought is fo rare, and fancy fo profufe,. 
Some never feera fo wide of their intent. 
As when returning to the theme they naeant 5 
As men^cants, whofe bofinefs is to roftso. 
Make tv'ry parifli, bat their own> their hoixKu 
Though fuch continual zigzags in a book. 
Such, drunken reelings hav« an awkward look, 
And I had rather creep to what is true, 
Than rove and dagger with no mark in viewf 
Yet to confult a little, feem*d no crime. 
The freakiih humour of the prefent time : 
But now to gather up what feems difpers'd. 
And touch the fubjeft I defign'd at firft, 
May prove, though much befide the* roles of ait. 
Bed for the public, and my wijcft part. 
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And firft, let no naan charge me that I mean 
To clothe in fable every focial fcene. 
And give good company a face fevcre. 
As if they met around a father's bier 5 
For tell fome men, that plcafure all their bent, 
And laughter all their work, is life mifpent. 
Their wifdom burfis into this fage reply. 
Then mirth is fin, and we fhould always cry. 
To find the medium aiks fome ihare of wit. 
And therefore 'tis a mark fools never hit. 
But though life's valley be a vale of tears, 
A brighter fcene beyond that vale appears, 
Whofe glory, with a light that never fades. 
Shoots between fcatter'd rocks and op'ning ihadei, 
And, while it fhows the land the foul defires, 
The language of the land fhe feeks, infpires. 
Til us touch 'd, the tongue receives a facred cure, 
Of all that was abfurd, profane, impure 5 
Held within modefi: bounds, the tide of fpeech 
Purfues the courfe that truth and nature teach j 
JNo longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of found, or tinkle without ufe : 
Where'er it winds, the falutary ftream. 
Sprightly and frelh, enriches ev'ry theme. 
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^^Ue all the happy man poffefs'd before, 

i'he gift of nature, or the claflic ftore, 

ts made fubfervient to the grand defign, 

E'er which heav'n form'd the faculty divine. 

So, ihould an idiot, while at large he ftrays, 

Rnd the fweet lyre on which an artift plays, 

With rafh and awkward force the chords he fhakes. 

And grins with wonder at the jar he makes 5 

But let the wife and well-inftruAed hand 

Once take the fhell beneath his juft command. 

In gentle founds it feems as it complained 

Of the rude injuries it late fuftain*d. 

Till, tun'd at length to fome immortal fong, 

It founds Jehovah's name, and pours his praife along. 
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^Jiudwflorens ignobrJis ntr, 

ViRG.Geor. Lib. 4. 



Hackneyed in bufinefs^ wearied at that oar 
Which thoufands, once fail chain*d to, quit no more, 
But which, when life at ebb runs weak and low, 
All wifh, or feem to wi(h, they could forego; 
The ftatefman, lawyer, merchant, man of trade, 
Pants for the refuge of fome rural ihade. 
Where, all his long anxieties forgot 
Amid the charms of a fequefter*d fpot. 
Or recolleded only to gild o er 
And add a fmile to what was fweet before. 
He may poflefs the joys he thinks he fees. 
Lay his old age upon the lap of eafe. 



K^xiprove the remnant of his waded fpan, 
^nd, having liy*d a trifler, die a man. 
^husconfcience pleads her •caufe within the breaft, 
L'hough long rebelled agairrfl, not yet fwpprei's'd, 
^.nd calls a creature forBii'<l for God alone, 
^or heav'n's high purpofes, and not his own 5 
^alls him away from felfiA ends and aims, 
^rom what debilitates and v(4)at in'flames, 
'Vom cities, humming with a refiilers crowd, 
ordid as a^ve, ignorant as load, 
Vhofe higheft praife is thaft they live in vam, 
?he dupes of pleafure, or the flaves of gain, 
Vbere works of raao are dwftcr'd clofe aroond, 
ind works of God are hardly to be found. 
To re^ons where, in fjpite cf -fin and woe, 
Traces of Eden are ftill feen below, 
rVhere mountain, river, foreft, field, and grove, 
lemind him of his M£^ker*8 power and love. 
Us well if, looked for at fo late a day, 
n the laft fcene of fuch a fenfelefs play, 
True wifdom wifl attend his feeble call, 
\nd grace his a6tioQ ere the curtain fall. 
>oul8 that have long defpis'd their heav'nly "birth, 
rheir wUhes all impregnated wi^ eerik, 
8 
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For threefcore years employed with jceafeleis care 
In catching fmoke and feeding upon air, 
Converfant only with the wa3r8 of men. 
Barely redeem the ihort remaining ten. . 
Inveterate habits choke th* unfruitfiil heart, 
Their fibres penetrate its tend*reft part. 
And, draining its nutritions powVs to feed ' 
Their noxious growth, llarve evVy better feed. 

Happy, if full of days^but happier far, 
If, ere we yet difcem life's evening liar. 
Sick of the fervice of a world that feeds 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff and weeds, 
We can efcape from cultom's idiot fway. 
To ferve the Sovereign we were bom t' obey. 
Then fweet to mufe upon his ikill difplay*d 
(Infinite fkill) in all that he has made ! 
To trace, in nature's moil minute defign. 
The fignature and flamp of pow'r divine. 
Contrivance intricate, exprefs'd with eafe. 
Where unaififted fight no beauty fees. 
The fhapely limb and lubricated joint. 
Within the fmall dimenfions of a point, 
Mufcle and nerve miraculoufly fpun. 
His mighty work^ who fpeaks and it is done, 
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Th* invtfible in things fcarce feen revear4» 
To whom an atom is an ample field $ 
To wonder at a tboufand infed forms, 
Thefe hatched, and thofe refufcitated worms. 
New life ordain'd and brighter fcenes to (harc^ 
Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air, 
Whofe (hape would make them, had they bulk and 

fize. 
More hideous foes than fancy can devife} 
With helmet heads and dragon fcales adom'd. 
The mighty myriads, now fecurely fcorn'd, 
Would mock the majefty 6f man's high birth, 
Defpife his bulwarks, and unpeople earth : 
Then with a glance of fancy to furvcy. 
Far as the faculty can fkretch away. 
Ten thoufand rivers pour*d at his command 
From urns that never fail through every land $ 
Thefe like a deluge with impetuous force, 
Thofe winding modeftly a filent courfe; 
The cloud-furmounting alps, the fruitful vales ; 
Seas on which ev'ry nation fpreads her fails 5 
The fun, a world whence other worlds drink lightj 
The crefcent moon, the diadem of night j 

YOL. U O 
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Stars coontleffly each in his appointed place. 
Fad- anchored in the deep abyfs of fpace— 
At fuch a fight to catch the poefs flame, 
And with a rapture like his own exclaim, 
Thefe are thy glorious works, thou fource of good, 
How dimly feen, how faintly underftood I 
Thine, and upheld by thy paternal care, 
This univerfal frame, thus wondrous fair | 
Thy pow'r divine, and bounty beyond thought/ 
Adqf d and prais*d in all that thou haft wrought. 
Abforb*d in that immeniity I fee, 
I fhrink abased, and yet afpire to thee ; 
Inftruft me, guide me, to that heav*nly day 
Thy words more clearly than thy works difplay, 
That, while thy truths my grofler thoughts refine, 
I may refemble thee and call thee mine. 

Oh bleft proficiency ! furpaffing all 
That men erroneoufly their glory call. 
The recompenfe that arts or arms can yield, 
The bar, the fenate, or the tented field. 
Compar*d with this fublimeft life below. 
Ye kings and rulers, what have courts to (how? 
Thus fiudied, us*d and confecrated thus. 
On earth what is, feems form'd indeed for im| 
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Not tL9 the plaything of a froward child. 
Fretful unlefs diverted and beguird. 
Much lefs to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pride> ambition, or impure delires. 
But as a fcale by which the foul afcends 
From mighty means to more imp6rtant ends. 
Securely, though by tteps but rarely trod. 
Mounts from inferior beings up to God, 
And fees, by no fallacious light or dim. 
Earth made fbr man, and man himfblf for him. 
Not that I mean t' approve, or would ettforce^ 
A fuperfUtious and monafiic courfe : 
Truth is not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the fhades. 
And may be feared amidft the buiieft fcenes. 
Or fcom'd where bufinefi n^ver intervenes. 
But *tis not eafy tvith a mind like our*8, 
Confcious a( weaknefs in its nobleft pow*rs. 
And in a world where, other ills apart. 
The roving eye mifleads the carelefs heart. 
To limit thought, by nature prone to dray 
Wherever freakifh fancy pcnnts the Way; 
To bid the pleadings of felf-love be ftill, 
Refign our own and feek our Maker's will; 
Q2 
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To fpread the page of fcriptare, and compare 
Oar condud with the laws engraven there j 
To meafure all that pafles in the bread. 
Faithfully, fairly, by that facred left 5 
To dive into the fecret deeps within, 
To fpare no paffion and no fav*rite fin, 
And fearch the themes, important above all, 
Ourfelves and our recov'ry from our fall. 
But leifure, filence, and a mind released 
From anxious thoughts how wealth may be in- 
creased. 
How to fecure in fome propitious hour 
The point of inf reft or the poft of powV, 
A foul ferene, and equally retir d 
From objeds too much dreaded or defir*d. 
Safe from the clamours of perverfe difpute. 
At leaft are friendly to the great purfuit. 

Op ning the map of God's extenfive plan. 
We find a little ille, this life of man 5 
Eternity's unknown expanfe appears 
Circling around and limiting his years. 
The bufy race examine, and explore 
Each creek and cavern of the dang'rous ihore, 
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With care collcft what in their eyes excels. 
Some Ihining pebbles, and fome -weeds and (hells; 
Thus laden, dream that they are rich and great. 
And happieft he that groans beneath his weight : 
The waves o'ertafce them in their ferious play. 
And ev'ry honr fwceps multitudes away 5 
They (hriek and fink, furvivors ftart and weep, 
Purfue their fport, and follow to the deep. 
A few forfake the throng ; with lifted eyes 
Afk wealth of heav*n, and gain a real prize- 
Truth, wifdom, grace, and peace like that above, 
SeaFd with his fignet whom they ferve and love j 
Scorn'd by the reft, with patient hope they wait 
A kind releafe from their imperfed ftate. 
And, unregretted, are foon fnatch'd away 
From fcencs of forrow into glorious day. 

Nor thefe alone prefer a life reclufe. 
Who feek retirement for its proper ufe j 
The love of change that lives in ev'ry breaft^ 
Genius, and temper, and defire of reft, 
Difcordant motives in one centre meet. 
And each inclines its votVy to retreat. 
Some minds by nature are averfe to noife, 
Aad hate the tomult half the world epjoyf. 
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The lure of avarice, or the pompous prix* 
That courts difplay before ambitious eyes ', 
The fruits that hang on pleafure*s flow'ry flem, 
Whate'er enchants them, are no ibares to them. 
To them the deep recefs of duiky groves. 
Or foreft where the deer fecurely rove^ 
The fall tf waters^ and the fong of birds, 
And hills that echo to the diiftant herds. 
Are lujLuries excelling all the glare 
The world can boaf);> and her chief fiiv'rites (barop 
With eager ftep, and carelefsly array 'd, 
For fuch a caufe the poet feeks the fhade. 
From all he fees he catches new delight, 
P]eas*d fancy claps her pinions at the fight. 
The rifing or the fetting orb of day, 
The clouds that flit, or flowly £oat away. 
Nature in all the various iliapes ihe wears. 
Frowning in ftorms, or breathing gentle airs. 
The fnowy robe her wintry flate aflumes. 
Her fummer heats, her fruits, and her perfumes-— 
All, all alike tranfport the glowing bard, 
Succefs in rhyme his glory and reward. 
Oh nature I whofe Elyfian fcenes difclo£e 
His blight perfedions at whofe word they rofip^ 
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Kext to that powV who forna*d thee and fdftaiDs^ 
Be thou the great infpirer of my drains. 
Stilly as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Thy genuine charms, and guide an artlefs hand» 
That I may catch a fire but rarely known. 
Give ufeful light though I ihould mifs renown. 
And, poring on thy page, whofe er'ry line 
Bears proof .of an intelligence dinnet, 
May feel an heart enrich*d by what it pays^ 
That builds its glory on its Maker's praife. 
Woe to the man whofe; wit difclaims its uJh, 
GliuVing in vaiii, or only to feduce. 
Who (ludies nature with a wanton ejre. 
Admires, the work, but Hips theleflbn by$ 
His hours of leifure and recefi emplojra 
In drawing pidures of forbidden joys> 
Retires to blazon his own worthlefs name^ 
Or ihoot the carelefs with a furer aim. 

The lover too fhuns bufinefs and alarms. 
Tender idolater of abfent charms. 
Saints ofifer nothing in their warmeft pray'rs. 
That he devotes not with a zeal like their*8 ; 
Tis confecration of his heart, foul, time. 
And ev'rjr thought that wanders, is a crime. 
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In fighs be worfhips his fapremeljr fair. 
And weeps a fad libation in defpair^ 
Adores a creature^ and, devout in yain. 
Wins in return an anfwer of difdain. 
As woodbine weds the plant within her readi. 
Rough elm, or fmooth-grain'd a(h, or glofly bcoch. 
In fpiral rings afcends the trunk, and lajs 
Her golden taffels on the leafy fprays, 
But does a mifchief while fhe lends a grace. 
Straitening its growth by fuch a ftrift crobracc— 
So love, that clings around the nobleft minds. 
Forbids th* advancement of the foul be binds > 
The fuitor*s air indeed he foon improves. 
And forms it to. the tafte of her he loves, 
Teaclies his eyes a language, and no lefs 
Refines his fpeech and fa (hions his addrefs : 
But farewell promifes of happier fruits. 
Manly defigns, and learning's, grave purfuits; 
Girt with a chain he cannot wifh to break^ 
His only blifs is.forrow for her fakej 
Who will may pant for glory and excd. 
Her fraile his aim, all higher aims farewell I 
Thy riis, Alexis, or whatever name 
May leaH offend againfi fo pure a flame. 
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Though fage advice of friends the mod fincerc 
Sounds harihly in fo delicate an ear. 
And lovers of all creatures, tame or wild, 
Can leafl brook management, however mild, 
Yet let a poet (poetry difarms 
The fierceft animals with magic charms) 
Rifque an intrufion on thy pen five mood^ ^ 
An<l.woo and win thee to thy proper good. 
Pafioral images and flill retreats. 
Umbrageous walks and folitary feats. 
Sweet birds in concert with harmonious ftreami^ 
Soft airs, nodurnal vigils, and day dreams. 
Are all enchantments in a cafe like thine, 
Confpire againft thy peace with one deiign. 
Sooth thee to make thee but a furcr prey, 
And feed the fire that wafies thy powVs away. 
Up— God has form*d thee with a wifer view. 
Not to be led in chains, but to fubdue, 
Calls thee to cope with enemies, and firft 
Points out a confiid with thyfelf, the worft. 
Woman indeed, a gift he would beftow 
When he defign'd a paradife below. 
The richeft earthly boon his hands afford, 
Deferves to be belov'd, but not ador'd. 
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Poft away fwiftlj to more adive focneSy 
CoUea the fcattcr*d troths that ftndy gkans, 
Mix with the world, but with its wifer parti 
No longer give an image all tfaiDe lieart; 
Its empire is not her's, nor is it thine^ 
Tis God's joft daim, prerogatifc divine. 

Virtuous and faithful Hbbuu>bm ! whole ik3l 
Attempts no taik it cannot well fulfil. 
Gives melancholy op to natnre s care. 
And fends the patient into purer air. 
Look where he comes — ^in this embowVd alcofe— 
Stand clofe conceal*d, and lee a fiatue move: 
Lips buCy, and eyes fixt, foot falling flow. 
Arms hanging idly down, hands dafp*d below, 
Interpret to the marking eye difiiels. 
Such as its fymptoms can alone exprefs. 
That tongue is filent now 3 that fllent tongue 
Could argue once, could jeft or join the fbog, 
Could give advice, could cenfure or commen49 
Or charm the Ibrrows of a drooping friend. 
RenouDc'd alike its office and its fport. 
Its brifker and its graver drains fall fliort; 
Both fail beneath a fever's fecret fway. 
And, like a fummer-brook, are paft away* 
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This k a fight for pity to perufe 
Till fbe refemble faintly what ihe news. 
Tin fyn^athy cootrad a kindred pain, 
Pierc*d with the woes that ihe laments in vaiD. 
This, of all maladies that man iofefl^ 
Claims moft compafilon, and receives the leafi : 
Job felt k, when he groan*d beneath the rod 
And the barbd arrows of a frowning G^d i 
And fuch emollients as his friends could fpare, 
Fxiends fuch as his for modern Jobs prqpase. 
Ble(ty rather curd, with hearts that never fedii^ 
Kept fnug in caikets of clofe-hammer'd fied» 
With mouth& made only to grin wide and eat. 
And minds that deem derided pain a treat. 
With limbs of Britifh oak, and nerves of wire. 
And wit that puppet-prompters might infpire, 
Xiinr fovVeign nofirum is a clamfy joke. 
On pangs enforced with God's fevereft flroke. 
But, with a foul that ever felt the ding 
Of forrow, forrow is a facred thing : 
Not to molcft, or irritate, or raife 
A laugh at his expence, is (lender ^ife $ 
He that has not ufurp'd the name of man 
Does all, and deems too little all, hec^Oy 



235 HETIRBMBNT. 

T affuage the throbbiogs of the fefter*d part. 
And fiauDch the bleedings of a broken heart, 
"lis not, as heads that never ache fappofe, 
ForgVy of fancy, and a dream ©f woes ; 
Man is an harp whofe chords elude the fight. 
Each yielding harmony difpos'd aright ; 
The fcrews revers'd (a talk which if he pleafe 
God in a moment executes with eafe). 
Ten thoufand thoufand firings at once go loofe^ 
Loft, till he tune them, all their pow*r and ufc 
Then neither heathy wilds, nor fcenes as fieiir 
As ever recompensed the peafant*8 care. 
Nor foft declivities with lufted hills, 
Nor view of waters turning bofy mills. 
Parks in which art preceptrefs nature weds. 
Nor gardens interfpers'd with fiow'ry beds. 
Nor gales that catch the fcent of blooming graves, 
And waft it to the mourner as he roves. 
Can call up life into his faded eye. 
That paifes all he fees unheeded by : 
No wounds like thofe a wounded fpirit feels. 
No cure for fuch, till God who makes them, heals. 
And thou, fad fufFVer under nameless ill. 
That yields not to the touch of human ikill, 
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Improve the kind occafion, underiiand 

A Father's frown, aod kifs his chafl*oing hand : 

To thee the day-fpring, aod the blaze of noon. 

The porple evening and refplendent moon. 

The ftars that, fprinkled o*er the vault of night. 

Seem drops defcending in a fhow'r of lights 

Shine not, or undefir*d and hated ihine. 

Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine : 

Yet feek him, in his favour life is found. 

All bliis befide — a fhadow or a found : 

Then heav*n, eclipsed fo long, and this dull ea^th. 

Shall feem.to iiart into a fecond birth; 

Nature, afliiming a more lovely face. 

Borrowing a beauty from the works of grace. 

Shall be defpis'd and overlooked no more. 

Shall fill thee with delights unfelt before. 

Impart to things inanimate a voice. 

And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice ; 

The found ihall run along the winding vales. 

And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves (the (latefman at his defk exclaims, 
Sick, of a thouiaud difappointed aims,) 
My patrimonial treafure and my pride, 
Bene^ your ihades your gray pofleiTor hide^ 
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Receive me laliguifhing for that repofe 

The fervant of the public never knows. 

Ye faw me once (ah, thofe regretted days 

When boyifli innocence was all my praifef) 

Hour after hour delightfully allot 

To lludies then familiar, fince forgot, 

And cultivate a talle for ancient fong, 

Catching its ardour as I mus*d along ; 

Nor feldora, as propitious heav*n might fend, 

What once I valned and could boad, a friendi 

Were witneflcs how cordially I prefs'd 

His undifTembling virtue to my breaft j 

Receive me now, not uncorrupt as then, 

Nor guiltlefs of corrupting other men. 

But vcrs'd in arts that, while they feem to flay 

A falling empire, haften its decay. 

To the fair haven of my native home. 

The wreck of what I was, fatigu'd, I come; 

For once I can approve the patriot's voice. 

And make the courfe he recommends my choice; 

We meet at laft in one iincere defire. 

His wifh and mine both prompt me to retire. 

Tis done — he lieps into the welcome chaife. 

Lolls at his cafe behind four handfome bayti 
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That whirl away from bufinefs and debate 
The difincttmber*d Atlas of the flate. 
Afk not the boy, who when the breeze of ttiora 
Firft fhakes the glittVing drops from every thorn 
Unfolds his flock, then under bank or ba{h 
Sits linking cherry ftones, or platting rulh, 
How fair is freedom ? — he was always free : 
To carre his ruftic name upon a tree. 
To fnare the mole, or with ill-fafhion'd hook 
To draw th* incautious minnow from the brook. 
Are life's prime pleafures in his iimple view. 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew — 
She (bines but little in his heedlefs eyes, 
The good we never mifs we rarely prize : 
But a(k the noble drudge in flate aflairs, 
£fcap*d from office and its conflant cares, 
What charms he fees in freedom's fraile exprefsM, 
In freedom lofl fo long, now repoifefs'd 5 
The tongue whofe flrainswerecogent as commands, 
Bever*d at home, and felt in foreign lands. 
Shall own itfelf a flamm'rer in that canfe> 
Or plead its filence as its bed applaufe. 
He knows indeed that, whether dre(8*d or rode, 
"Wild without art, or artfully lubdu'd, 
8 
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Nature in ev*iy form infpires delight^ 
But never mark*d her with fo juft a fight. 
Her hedge-row ihrubs, a variegated ftore. 
With woodbine and wild rofes mantled o*er, 
Green balks and furrowed lands, the fiream tl 

fpreads 
Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads. 
Downs that almod efcape th* inquiring eye, 
That melt and fade into the diliant iky. 
Beauties he lately flighted as he pais*d. 
Seem all created fince he travelled laft. 
Mafter of all th* enjoyments he defign'd, 
No rough annoyance rankling in his mind. 
What early philofophic hours he keeps. 
How regular his meals, how found he ileeps! 
Not founder he that on the mainmafl head. 
While morning kindles with a windy red, 
Begins a long look- out for diitant land. 
Nor quits, till ev ning watch, his giddy (bod, 
Then fwift defcending with a feaman's hafle, 
Slips to his hammoc, and forgets the blaft. 
He choofes company, but not the fquire*s, 
Whofe wit is rudeneis, whofe good breeding tir 
6 
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Nor yet i3» p8rfen*^.wfa6 vronAd gladlj oome^ 
Obf^^nojiia whcD abroad, diough proud at home 9 
Nor caoL be much afieft the ueighb'ring peer, 
Wh^ft toe of emulation treads too near; 
But wifely fe6k» at nxxie osMnvement frknd. 
With vfbam, difisiiflSng fecma, he may unbend? 
A m^n 'wbom marks of Qoadcfcendiug g;race 
Teach, whUe they flatter him, his proper place ; 
Who cornea when caU'd» and at a word witbdrav% 
Speaks with referve,. and liflens with applaufe; 
Some plain mechanicj who, without pretence 
To birth qs wit„ nor gives nor takes ofibice; 
On whom he rcfts weH-pleas'd his weary powers. 
And talks and laughs away hia vacant hours, 
^he tide of life, fwift always in its courfe. 
May run in cities with ft brifker force. 
But no where with a cwrent fo ferene. 
Or. half fo clear, as in tke rural fcene. 
Vet how faUaoiqus ia ali eaHhly blKs, 
What obvious truths the wifeft heads may mifs ; 
Some pleafurea Hve a m^th, and fome a year. 
But fhort the date of all we gather herej 
No happinefa Is felt, eacept the true. 
That does not charn» thoe more fi>r being new.^ 

VOL. I. R 
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This obfenratioD, as it cfaanc'd, not madei 
Or if the thought occdrr*d, not duly weigVd, 
He iaghs— for, after all, by flow dtgrecs; 
The fpot he lov*d has loft the powV to plesafe; 
To crofs his ambling pony day by day, ' 
Seems at the beft- but dreaming life away; 
The profpcd, fuch as might enchant defpair, 
He views it not, or fees no beauty th^ ; ' • 
With aching heart, and difcontented looks, 
Returns at noon to billiards or to books. 
But feels, while grafping at his faded joys, 
A fecret thirft of his renounced (6m|)l6ys. 
He chides the tardinefs of evVy poft, 
Pants to be told of battles won or loft. 
Blames his own indolence, obferveis, though late, 
Tis criminal to leave a finking ftate. 
Flies to the levee, and, received with grace. 
Kneels, kiftes hands, and fliines again in place. 

Suburban villas, highway-fide retreats, 
Thatdread th* encroachment of our growing ftrccts, 
Tight boxes, neatly faih'd, and in a blaze 
With all a July fun's collefted rays, 
Delight the citizen, who, gafping there. 
Breathes clouds of duft, and calls it country air. 
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Oh fwcet retirement, who would balk the thought. 
That could afford retirement, or could not ? 
^Tis fiich an eafy walk, fo fmooth and firaight. 
The fecond miledone fronts the garden gate ; 
A fiep if fair, and, if a fhower approach. 
You find fafe ihelter in the next ^ge-coach. 
There, prifon'd in a parlour fnug and iinall. 
Like bottled waips upon a fouthem wall. 
The man of bus'nefs and his friends comprefs'd. 
Forget their labours, and yet find no refl; 
But ftill 'tis rural — trees are to be feen 
From ev'ry window, and the fields are green j. 
Ducks paddle in the pond before the door. 
And what could a remoter fcene fhow more ? 
A fenfe of elegance we rarely find 
The portion of a mean or vulgar mind. 
And Ignorance of better things makes man. 
Who cannot much, rejoice in what he can ; 
And he that de^ems his leifure well beflow*d 
In |pntemplation of a turnpike road. 
Is occupied as well, employs his hours 
As wifely,' and as much improves his pow*rs». 
As he that flumbers in pavilions graced 
With all the charms of an accompUih'd taftc« ' 
II 2 
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Yet btnct, alas 1 infoWencies ; and hence 
The unpitied vidim of ill-jiidg*d expence. 
From all his wearifome engagements freed. 
Shakes hands with bmiinefs, and retires indeed. 

Your prudent grand-mammas, je modem bdlee^ 
Content with Briftd, Bath, and Tonbridge-wdK 
When health requir'd it would confent to roam, 
Elfc more attach'd to pleafures found at home. 
But now alike, gay widow, virgin, wife. 
Ingenious to diverfify dull life. 
In coaches, chaifes, caravans, and hoys. 
Fly to the coaft for daily, nightly joys. 
And aH, impatient of dry land, agree. 
With one confent, to rufh into the fea.-*» 
Ocean exhibits, fathomlefs and broad. 
Much of the power and majefty of God. 
He fwathes about the fwclling of the deep, 
That ihines and refls, as infants fmile and Hesfi 
Vafl as it is, it anfwers as it flows 
The breathings of the lighteft air that blowsf 
Curling and whit'ning over all the wafte. 
The Thing waves obey th* increafing blaf^ 
Abrupt and horrid as the tempefl roars. 
Thunder and fiaih upon the fledfaft IhcfSts, 



Till he that, rides the idiirlwipd checks the rdp^ 
Then^ fdl Che world of walen fleeps agaio.-^ 
Nereids or.Orjads, as the fiifliioD leads* 
Now in the Jfloods, now pantios^ io the meads* 
Vot'ries of ideafure ftiU, where'er ihe dwells. 
Near bameo n>cks, in palaces, or oeUbb 
Oh grant a pqef leare to fecoRimend 
(A poet ^d of D&ture, apd yoa^ friend) 
Her. flighted works to y<Mir adeaiiipg viewi 
Her works muQ^ needs ex^el, who faibiPd'd you. 
Would jT^ when r«j»hUng in YQ\ix morning ride, 
With fon)e iMNneaning coxtcomb 9^ your fide, 
Condenin the pratitler for his idle pains. 
To wafie nnibe^rd the mufic of his ilrains. 
And, deaf to aU ih* impertinent^ of tongue. 
That, while it <coQ»t8, agents and does you wrong, 
Mark weU ihe toiih*d plan without a fault. 
The feas globofe aud huge, ih* p eracching yault, 
EarthatniUiops daily ied, a wodd eaiplo>'*4 
In ga^ ring plenty yet to be enjpy'd. 
Till gratitude grew vocal in the pnaifp 
Of God, beneficent in all his way? i 
Graced with fuoh wifdom, how WQuld beauty (bine J 
Ye want but that tp £990) U^ii Hm^. 
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Anticipated rents, and bills unpaid. 
Force many a (hining jouth into the (hade. 
Net to redeem his time, but his edate. 
And play the fool, but at a cheaper rate. 
There, hid in loath*d obfcurity, removed 
From pleafures left, but never more belov'd. 
He jud endures, and with a fickly fpleen 
Sighs o*er the beauties of the charming fcene. 
Nature indeed looks prettily in rhyme; 
Streams tinkle fweetly in poetic chime; 
The warblings of the blackbird, clear and flroogi 
Are muiical enough ia Thomfon's fong ; 
And Cobham's groves, andWindfor*s green retreats, 
When Pope defcribes them, have a thoufand fwcets j 
He likes the country, but in truth muft own. 
Mod likes it, when he ftudies it in town. 

Poor Jack — ^no nnatter who— for when I blafflC 
I pity, and muft therefore (ink the name, 
Liv'd in his faddle, lov d the chafe, the courfe, 
And always, ere he mounted, . kifs'd his horfe. 
Th' eftate his fires bad own'd in ancient years 
Was quickly diftanc'd, matched againd a peer's. 
Jack vaniQi'd, was regretted and forgot j 
'Tis wild good-nature's never-failing lot 
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At length, when all had long fuppos'd him dead^ 
By cold fabmernon^ razor, rope, or lead. 
My lord, alighting at his ufual place. 
The Crowp,. took notice of an oiUer*s face. 
Jack knew his friend, but hop*d in that difguife 
He might efcape the mod obferving eyes^ 
And whirling, as if unconcerned and gay. 
Curried his nag, and look*d another way. 
Convinced at lail, upon a nearer view, 
Twas he, the fame, the very Jack he knew. 
Overwhelmed at once with wonder, grief, and joy. 
He prefk*dhim much to quit his bafe employ; 
His countenance, his purfe, his heart, his hand> 
[nfl*ence and poif r, were all at his command ; 
Peers are not a)ways genVous as well*bred. 
But Gran\>y was, meant truly what he faid. 
Jack bow'd, and wasoblig*d— confefs'd *t was (irange 
That fo retlr d he fhould not wiih a change. 
But knew no medium between guzzling beer, 
A.nd his old flint — three thoufand pounds a year. 

Thu$ fome retire to nouriih hopelefs woe -, 
Some feeking happinefs not found below; 
Some to ^mply.with humour, and a miud 
To focial fcenes by nature difincUn'd 3 
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Some fway'd by fa^ioo^ fame by deep dSfgofi; 
Some felf-impovViih'd, and bccaufe they m«ftj 
But few that court Retirement are aware 
Of half the toils they moft encounter there. 
' Lucrative offices are feHom loft 
For want of powers proportioned to the poft : 
Give e*en a dunce th* employment he defirei. 
And he foon finds the talents it requires ; 
A bufinefs with an income at his heels 
Furnilhes always oil for its own wheels. 
But in his arduous enterprife to clofe 
His a6tive years with indecent repofe, 
He finds the labours of that date exceed 
His utmoft faculties, fevere indeed. 
Tis eafy to refign a toil fome place. 
But not to manage Icifure with a grace; 
Abfence of occupation is not reft, 
A mind quite vacant is a mind diftrefs*d. 
The veteran fteed, excused his talk at length, 
In kind compafiion of his failing ftrength. 
And turned into the park or mead to graze. 
Exempt from future fervice all his days. 
There fieels a pleafure perfe6t in its kind, 
Banges at liberty, and fnufta the wind: 



But wheti hk k»d wouki quit the bnfy load^ 

To tafia a joy like tiiat be litis beftow'd. 

He proves lefs iuppy Chajn kaa fivour^d brotiv 

A life of eiife a dtlflieuit puiftiit. 

Thought, to tiie niaift that never tbinks, iBty<fteai 

As nfftural as, when adeep, to •dream } 

But reveries (for hufnan minds wiH ad> 

Specious in fhow^ kopoffibk iin ftnGt, 

Thofe fiwafy webs that break as fwm m wroE^ht, 

Attain not to the dignity of thought r 

Nor yett^ie fwarms that occupy the brain, 

Wheredreams of drefs, intrigue^ and pleaAirereiga j 

Nor fuch as ulelefs converfation breeds. 

Or luH engenders, and indulgence feeds. 

Whence, and what are we? to what end ordaia'dB 

What means the drama by the world fuflain'd ? 

Bufinefs or vain amufement, care or mirth. 

Divide the frail inhabitants of earth. 

Is duty a itiere fport, or an employ ? 

Life an intruded talent, or a toy? 

Is there, as reafon, confcience, fcripture, fay, 

Caufe to provide for a great future day. 

When, earth^s affign'd duration at an end, 

ManihaU be fummon*d and the dead attend? 
8 
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The trompet— will it found } the cortam rife ? 
And (how th' aagnft tribunal of the ikies. 
Where no prevaricatioa (hall avail. 
Where eloquence and artifice fhall fail. 
The pride of arrogant diilindions fall> 
And confcience and our condu6t judge us all ? 
Pardon me, ye that give the noidnight oil 
To learned cares or philofophic toil. 
Though I revere your honourable names. 
Your ufeful labours and important aims. 
And hold the world indebted to your aid, 
Enrich'd with the difcoveries ye have made> 
Yet let me ftand excused, if I efteem 
A mind employed on fo fublimc a theme, 
Pnfhing her bold inquiry to the date 
And outline of the prefent tranfient iiate, 
And^ after poiiing her adventVous wings. 
Settling at lafl upon eternal things. 
Far more intelligent, and better taught 
The ftrenuous ufe of profitable thought. 
Than ye, when happieft, and enlightened moft# 
And higheft in renown, can jultly boafL 
A mind unnerv'd, or indifpos*d to bear 
The weight of fubjedts worthiell of her care. 
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Whatever hopes a change of fcene inrpires^ 
Mud change her nature^ or in vain retireii* . 
An idler is a watch that wants botkhan^^ 
As ufelefs if it goes as when it fbnds. 
Books. Iberefore, not the fcandal of the Aelves, 
In which lewd fenfualtils print oat themfelves; 
Nor thofe in which the flage. gives vice a blow^^ 
With what fuccefs let modern manners ihow; 
Nor his who, for the bane of thoufands born. 
Built God a church, and laughed his word to fcorn. 
Skilful alike to fecm devout and juH^ 
And flab religion with a fly fide-thruftf 
Nor thofe pf learned philologifls, who chafe 
A panting fyllable through time and fpace. 
Start it at home, and hunt it in the dark. 
To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark j 
But fach as learning without falfe pretence^ 
The friend of truth, th* aflbciate of found ienfe. 
And fuch as in the zeal of good de6gn. 
Strong judgment laboring in the fcripture mine^ 
All fuch as manly and great fouls produce^ 
Worthy to live, and of eternal ufe : 
Behold in thefe what leifure hours demand, 
Amufement and true knowledge hand in hai 



liul^^^^^^ 
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Luxury gires the mind a chiidifli cafi^ 
And while flie polifhes, perreits the tafisf 
Habita^of doie attendon, thinking headsf 
Become move nure as dxffipatioo ^f^ads. 
Till euthora hear at kngtb, one geft'ial ciy. 
Tickle and entertaia us, or we die. 
The loud demand, fiom year to year the faopc^ 
Beggars invention and makes fancy iamet 
Till farce itMf, mod mournfully jejune. 
Calls for the kind oiUkaDce of a tune > 
And novels (witnefs «v'ry month's review) 
Belie their name, and offer nothing new* 
The TiAaA, relaxing into needful fport. 
Should turn ta writers of an abler fort, 
Whofe wit well nKmag'd, and whoie daffie ij/U, 
Give truth a luftre, and make wifdom fmile. 
Friends {for I cannot dint^ as fome have <loQei 
Too rigid in my view, that name to one ; 
Though one, I grant it, in the gen'rous breafl 
Wiil dand advancd a dep above the reft : 
FlowVs by that name promifcuoufly we call. 
But one, the rofe, the regent of them all)— ^ 
Friends, not adopted with a fchooUboy*s hafie^ 
But chofen with a nice diiiceming tade. 
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Well-bom, wcU-difcipUn'd, who, pk<?d apart ^ 
From vulgar minds, bave honour much at heart, 
And, tho* the World may think th' ingredients odd^ 
The love of virtue, and the fear of God ! 
Each friendd pref ent what elfe would A)bn fueceed^ 
A temper raiiic as the life we lead. 
And keep the poliih of the manners clean^ 
As theit^s who buftle in the bufieft fcene^ 
For folitude, however fome may rave. 
Seeming a fanduarj, proves a grave, 
A fepulchre in which the living lie, 
"Where all good qualities grow iick and die. 
I praife the Frenchman *, his remark was (hrewd- » 
How fweet, how palling fweet, is folttude I 
Sot grant me fHll a ffiend in my retreat, 
"Whom I may whifper— folitude is fweet. 
Yet neither thefe delights, nor aught befidd 
That <q>petite can afk, or wealth provide. 
Can fave na alwa3rs from a tedious day^ 
Or fhine the dulnefa <^ fdU. life away; 
Divine communion, carefully enjoy 'd. 
Or fought with energy, muft fill the void. 

• Bruyew. 



254 BBTI1tBMBirT« 

Oh facred art, to which alone life owes 
Its bappieft feafoos, and a peaceful clofe, 
Scom*d in a world, indebted to that (com 
For evils daily felt and hardly bom. 
Not knowing thee, we reap, with bleeding haadii 
Flow*rs of rank odour upon thorny lands. 
And, while experience cautions us la vain, 
Grafp fqemiBg bappinefs, and find it pain. 
Defpondence, felf-deferted in her griei^ 
Loft by abandoning her own relief. 
Murmuring apd ungr^eful difcontent. 
That fcdms afHidions mercifally meant, 
Thofe humours tart as wines upon the fret. 
Which idlenefs and wearinefs beget j 
Thefe, and a thoufand plaguesthat haunt ^e breafi» 
Fond of the phantom of an earthly reft. 
Divine communion chaibs, as th^ day 
Drives to their dens th' ohectient beafts of prey* 
See Judah*s promised king, bereft of all. 
Driven out an e&ile from the face of Saul, 
To diftant caves tlie lonely wand*rer flies. 
To feek that peace a tyrant's frown denies. 
Hear the fweet accents of his tuneful voice, 
Hear him, o'erwhelra'd with forrow, yet rejoice; 
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No womanifh or wailing grief has part. 
No, not a motnent, in his royal heart; 
Tis manlj mafic, fuch as martyrs make, 
SotiTring with gladnefs for a Saviour's fake; 
His foul exults, hope animates his hysi 
The fenfe of mercy kindles into praife. 
And wilds, familiar with a lion's roar, • 
King with ecflatic founds unheard before: 
*Tis love like his that can alone defeat 
The foes of man, or make a defert fweet. 

Religion does not cenfure or exclude 
Unnumbered pleafures harmle(sly purfu'd 3 
To ftudy culture, and with artful toil 
To meliorate and tame the ftubborn foil ; 
To give diffimilar yet fruitful lands 
The grain, or herb, or plant, that each demands ; 
To cherifti virtue in an humble Hate, 
And Ihare the joys your bounty may create ; 
To mark the matchlefs workings of the pow'r 
That ihuts within its feed the future flow'r. 
Bid thefe in elegance of form excel, 
In colour thefe, and thofe delight the fmell. 
Sends nature forth the daughter of the ikies, 
To dance on earth, and charm all human eyes; 

7 



THE DOVES. 



I. 

RbasVixg at every ftep he treads, 

Man yet tniftakes his way* 
While meaner things, whom inllinft leads. 

Arc rarely known to ftray. 
II. 
One filent eve I wander'd late. 

And heard the voice of love ; 
The turtle thus addrefs'd her mate. 

And footh'd the liiUning dove— - 
III. 
Our mutual bond of faith and truth. 

No time {hall difengage ; 
Thofe bleffings of our early youth. 

Shall cheer our latefi age : 

VOL. I. S 
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IV. 

While innocence without difguife. 

And conftancy fincere, 
Shall fill the circles of thofe eyes. 

And mine can read them there; 
V. 
Thofe ills that wait op all below . 

Shall ne'er be felt by me. 
Or, gently felt, and only fo, 

As being {har*d with thee. 
VI. 
When lightnings flafh among the trees, 

Or kites are hov'ring near, 
I fear left thee alone they feiae. 

And know no other fear. 
VII. 
*Tis then I feel myfelf a wife, 

And prefs thy wedded fide, 
Befolv d an union forip'd for life 

Death never (hall divide. 

vm. 

But, oh 1 if, fickle and unchafte^ 
(Forgive a tranfient thought) 

Thou could become unkind at hiftp 
And fcom thy prefent lot^ 
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IX. 
1^0 need of lightpiogs frqm on high. 

Or kites with cruql beak; 
Denied th* endearmeots of thine eye. 

This widow*d heart would break. 
X. 
Thus fang thjs fweet fequefler*d bird 

Soft 9$ the pafing wind. 
And I record^ what I heardr«<« 

A leffon for mankind. 



A FABLE. 

A RaveN) while with gloify breaft 
Her new-laid eggs ihc fpndly pteft'd. 
And on her wicker-wprk high mounted 
He chickens prtmatundy coaoted> 
(A fault philofopbers im^ht blame 
If quite exempted from the fame) 
S2 
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Enjoyed at eafe the genial day; 

Twas April as the bnmkins fay. 

The legiflatnre call'd it May. 

Bat fuddenly a wind as high 

As ever fwept a winter fliy 

Shook the young leaves about her ears. 

And fiird her with a thoufand fears. 

Left the rude blafl fhould fnap the bongh. 

And fpread her golden hopes below. 

But juft at eve the blowing weather. 

And all her fears were hu(h*d together; 

And now, quoth poor unthinking Ralph, 

Tis over^ and the brood is (afe; 

(For Ravens, though, as birds of omen. 

They teach both conj'rers and old women 

To tell us what is to befall. 

Can't prophefy therafelves at all.) 

The morning came, when neighbour Hodge, 

Who long had mark'd her airy lodge. 

And deftin'd all the treafure there 

A gift to his expe6ting fair, 

Climbed like a fquirrel to his dray. 

And bore the worthlefs prise away. 



A COMPARISON. 26i 

]|f O B A L. 

Tis Providence alone fecures. 
In every change, both mine and your's : 
Safety confiils not in efcape 
From dangers of a frightful (hape; 
An earthquake may be bid to fpare 
The man that's llrangled by a hair. 
Fate fieals along with filent tread. 
Found oft'ned in what lead we dread, 
Frowns in the ftorm with angry brow. 
But in the funfhine drikes the blow. 



A COMPARISON. 

The lapfe of time and rivers is the fame 5 
Both fpeed their journey with a reftlefs ilream j 
The filent pace with which they ileal away 
No wealth can bribe, no pray'rs perfuade to ilay ' 
Alike irrevocable both when paft, 
And a wide ocean fwallows both at lad. 



3d2 A C0lCFAKt80N^« 

Though each refembte each itt ev'iy part, 
A difference flrikes at length the mufing heart | 
Streams never flow in vain j where flretms aboand. 
How laughs the land with various plenty croWdf 
But time that fhould enrich the nobler mind, 
Negledted, leaves a dreary wafte behind. 



ANOTHER. 

ADDRESSED TO A TOUNO LADY. 

Sweet ftream that winds through yonder glade, 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid- 
Silent and chafte fhe fteals along, 
Far from the world's gay bufy throng, 
With gentle, yet prevailing, force, 
lutent upon her deftin'd courfe j 
Graceful and ufeful all fhe does, 
Bleffing and bleft where'er (he goes, 
Pure-bofom'd as that wat*ry glafs. 
And heav*n reflefted in her facfc. ' ' 



▼EBSKS BT A. SELKIRK. 2^ 

VERSES 

SUPPOSED TO BE 'WHtl'TEM BY ALfiXANDSft SEL- 
KIRK, DURING HIS SOLITARY ABODE IN THB 
ISLAND OF JUAN FERNANDKX* 

I. 

I AM moharch of all 1 furvey. 

My right there is none to difpute 5 
From the centre all round to the fea^ 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute. 
Oh^ folitude ! whefe are the charms 

That fages have feen in thy face ? 
Better dwell in the midft of alarms^ 

Than reign io this horrible plaice. 

IL 
I am out g£ humanity's reach, 

I muft finiih my journey alone. 
Never hear the fweet mufic of fpeech; 

I Aait at the found of my own. 
The beaflsi that rofifd over the plain. 

My form with indifference fee } 
They are fo unacquainted with man. 

Their tameneft is ibockiog to mei 
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III. 

Society, friendfbip, and love» 

Divinely beflow*d upon man, 
Ofa^ had I the wings of a dove. 

How foon would I tafle you again ( 
My forrows I then might afTuage 

In the ways of religion and truth. 
Might learn from the wifdom of age. 

And be cheer'd by the fallies of youth. 

IV. 

Keligion ! what treafure untold 

Refides in that heavenly word ! 
More precious than iilver and gold» 

Or all that this earth can afford. 
But the found of the church-going bell 

Thefe vallies and rocks never heard, 
Ne'er ligh'd at the found of a knell. 

Or fmird when a fabbath appear*d. 

V. 

Ye winds, that have made me your fport. 

Convey to this defolate (hore 
Some cordial endearing report 

Of a land I ihall viiit no more. 
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My friends, do they no^ and then fend 

A wiib or a thought after me ? 
O tell me I yet have a friend, 

Though a friend I am never to fee. 

VI. 
How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 

Ck)mpar*d with the fpeed of its flight. 
The tempeft itfelf lags behind. 

And the fwift winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my own native land. 

In a moment I feem to be there j 
But alas ! recoUedion at hand 

Soon hurries me back to defpair. 

VII. 
But the fea-fowl is gone to her neft, 

The bead is laid down in his lair, 
Ev'n here is a feafon of reft. 

And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place.) 

And mercyi encouraging thought! 
Gives even aflli6tion a grace, 

And reconciles man to his lot. 
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ON THE PROMOTION OP 

EDWARD THURLOW, ESQ^ 

TO THE LORD HIGH CHANCEI.LORSHIP OP 
ENGLAND. 

I. 

Round Thurlow's head, in early youth. 

And in his fportive days, 
Fair fcience pour'd the light of truth. 

And genius Ihed his rays. 

II. 

See ! with united wonder, cried 

Th' experienc'd and the fage. 
Ambition in d boy fupplied 

With all the fldll of age ! 

in. 
Difcemmenti eloquence, and grace. 

Proclaim him born to fway 
The balance in the higheft place. 
And bear the palm away. 
8 



IV. 
The praife beftow'd was juft and wife | 

He fprang impetootis forth, 
Secure of conqueA where the prize 

Attends fuperior worth. 

^ ' " . V. 
So the beft courfer on the plain 

Ere yet he darts is known, 
And does bat at the goal obtain 

What all had deemed his own» 



ODE TO PEACE- 

I. 
Come, peace of mind, delightful gued. 
Return and make thy downy neft 

Once more in this fad heart ! 
Nor riches I, nor pow*r, purfue. 
Nor hold forbidden joys in view 5 

We therefore need not part. 



266 ODE TO FBiLCB. 

II. 

Where wilt thou dwell, if not with me. 
From av*rice and ambition free. 

And pleafure*8 fatal wiles ? 
For whom, alas 1 doft thou prepare 
The fweets that I was wont to (hare. 

The banquet of thy fmiles ? 

III. 

The great, the gay, (hall they partake 
The heav*n that thou alone canil make ? 

And wilt thou quit the flream 
That murmurs through the dewy mead, 
The grove and the fequefter'd fhed. 

To be a gueft with them ? 

IV. - ^ 
For thee I panted, thee I priz'd. 
For thee I gladly facrifid'd 
Whatever I lov'd before j 
And fhall I fee thee ftart away, 
And, helplefs, In^dds, liear thee fay- 
Farewell! we meet no more ? 



HUMAN FHAILTY. 26g 

HUMAN FRAILTY. 

I. 
Weak and irrefolute is man j 

The purpofe of to-day. 
Woven with pains into his plan^ 

To-morrow rends away. 

The bow well bent, and fmart the fpring. 

Vice feems already flain j 
But paflion rudely fnaps the firing. 

And it revives again. 

III. 

Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker partj 
Virtue engages his aifent. 

But pleafure wins his heart. 

ly. 

Tis here the ifolly of the wife 

Through all his art we view; 
And, while his tongue the charge denies, 

His confcience owns it true. 

4 
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V. 

Bound CO a ya]^!^e oT awfaUra^tfa 

And dangers little known, 
A ftranger to fiqicrior firei^rth, 

Man vainlj trafis his own. 
VI. 
Bat can alone can ne*er prevail 

To reach the diflant coaft. 
The breath of heav n mnft fwell the fail. 

Or all the toil is loft. 



THE MODERN PATRIOT. 

I. 

Rebellion is my theme all 4^7; 

I only wiih *twoald come 
(As who knows but porhaps it qiaj ?) 

A Httle nearer hoime. 

n. 

Yon roaring boys, who rave and fight 

On t'other fide thV Atlantic, 
I always held them in the right. 

But mofi fo wheQ mofl frantic* 






.^I» MOBBRK P4iTftU>7, f/JjL 

III. 

When lawlefs mobs infult the court. 

That roan (hall be luy tgaft, 
If breaking windows be the fport. 

Who brawsly breaks the moft. 
IV. 
But di 1 for him my fancy culls 

The choiceft flowVs fhe bears. 
Who conflitutjonally pulls 

Your hpufe about your ears. 
V. 
Such civil broils are my delight; 

Tho' fome folks can*t endure 'em, 
Who fay the mob are mad outright. 

And that a rope mud cure *em. 
VI. 
A rope ! I wi(h we patriots had 

Such firings for all who need *em— 
What ! hang a man for going mad-? 

Thep £u:ewell Britifh freedom. 
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ON OBSB&VIMa 

SOME NAMES OF LITTLE NOTE 

SECOBDBD IM THB BTOGBAPHIiL BRITANNICA. 

Oh, fond attempt to give a deathlefs lot 
To names ignoble, born to be forgot ! 
In vain, recorded in hidoric page. 
They court the nptice of a future age : 
Thofe twinkling tiny ludres of the land 
Drop one by one from Fame's negleding handj 
Lethaean gulphs receive them as they fall. 
And dark oblivion foon abforbs them all. 

So when a child, as plajrful children ufe. 
Has burnt to tinder a flale lad year's news, 
The flame extind, he views the roving fire- 
There goes my lady, and there goes the fquire. 
There goes the parfon, oh ! illuftrious fpark, 
And there, fcarce4efs illuftrious, goes the clerk I 
7 



REPORT 

OF A.V ADJUDGED CA€^, NOT TO BE FOUND 
IN ANY OF THE BOOKS^ 

I. 

Betwbj^n Noie and Eyes a ftrangp cQBtcfi: arofe^^ 

The fpciitades fet them janbappUy wrong j 
The point in difpute was, as all the world knows. 

To which the faid fpe^des ought to belong. 
11. 
So Tongwp was *he lawyer, aod argued the cauTe 

With a|^eat deal of ikilUand a wig full of learn- 
ing; 
While chief baron Ear {hi to balance the laws, 

B» XaxnVi £cu: ids taleat in mcfiy dHiberQiag. 
UJ. 
lu behalf of thi; Nafe, it will ^uicJUy appeai;. 

Afld jrpxir JordA^ip Jip feid, will ttAdo^bjt edly $nd. 
That the Nofe has had fpe^acles always in wear, 

Wbicb «npunts ^o poffoflion lime ©lot pf nund. 

Then lioldiog ^be fpeftades up to the court'n^ 
Ypur JQcdfiiip oUervf^ Uiey aite made with a 

flraddle, 
vox.. I. T 

m 
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As wide as the ridge of the Nofe is j in ihort, 
Defign'd to fit clofe to it, jull like a (addle. 
V. 
Again, would your lordlhip a moment fuppofe 

(*Tis a cafe that has happened, and may be again) 
That the vifage or countenance had not a nofel 
Pray who wou'd, or who cou*d, wear fpe6tacle« 
then? 

VI. 

On the whole, it appears — and my argument Ihows, 

With a reafoning the court will never condemn, 

That the fpedacles plainly were made for the Nofc, 

And the Nofe was as plainly intended for them. 

VII. 

Then, fhifting his fide, (as a lawyer knows how) 

He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes: 
But what were his arguments few people know, 
For the court did not think they were equally wife. 
VIII. 
So his lordftiip decreed, with a grave folemn tone, 

Decifive and clear, without one if or but — 
That, whenever the Nofe put his fpeQacles on, 
By day-light or candle-light — Eyes ihould be 
fiiut I 



fiUBNING LO&D MANSFIELD*S LIB&ARY. 2/^5 
ON THE BURNING OF 

LORD MANSFIELD'S LIBRARY. 

TOGETHER WITH HIS MS9. 
BY THE MOB, IN THE MONTH OF JUNE I78O. 

I. 

So then-^the Vandals of our iile. 

Sworn foes to fenfe and law. 
Have burnt to duft a nobler pile 

Than ever Roman flaw ! 

II. 

And Murray fighs o'er Pope and Swift, 

And many a treafu^^e more. 
The well-judg'd purchafe and the gift 

That grac d his letter d ftore. 

III. 
Their pages mangled, burnt, and torn. 

The lofs was Ms abne-y 
But ages yet to come fhall moura 
The burning of his oivn, 
T 3 
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ON THE SAME. 

I. 

When wit and genius meet their doonn 

In all det^tniAg flttae. 
They tell us of the fate of Rome, 

And bid us fear the fame. 

rt. 

O'er Murray's lofs the rfifufes wept. 

They felt the rude alarrm^ 
Yet blefs'd the guardian carfe that kfcpt 

His facred head from hafrm. 

III. 

There metnVy, like the bee that's fed 

From Flora's balmy ftore. 
The quinteffence of all he read 

Had treafur'd up before. 

iV. 

The lawlefe herd, with f^u-y blind. 
Have done him cruel wrong ; 

The flow'rs are gone-~but ftiil we fiad 
The honey on his tongue. 



LOVE OF THE WORLD REPROVED; 

OR, 

HYPOCRISY DETECTED*. 

Thus fay? the prophet of the Turk — 
Good muflulman, abflain froin pprk i 
There is a part in evVy fwipe 
No friend or follower of mine 
May taftfi, whateer bis JDclinatiop, 
On pain of excommjiuicatioq. 
Such Mahomefs n^yftcrious charge, 
And thus he left the poip^ at large. 
Had he the linfql part eicprefs'd. 
They might with fafety eat the reftj 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarr 4, 
And fet their wit at work to find 
What joint the prophet had in ipiind. 

♦ It may be proper to inform the reader that this piece has 
already appeared in print, having found its way, though with 
fome unneoafiiry addki9ns by an unknown htad, iocp -fiiic Leeds 
Journal, without Uip ayt^or's privity. 



27S HYPOC&ISY DETECTED. 

Much controverfy ftraight arofe — 

Thefe choofe the back, the belly thofe^ 

By fome 'tis confidently faid 

He meant not to forbid the head ; 

While others at that dodrine rail. 

And pioufly prefer the tail. 

Thus, confcience freed from ev'ry clog, 

Mahometans eat up the hog. 

You laugh — 'tis well. — The tale applied 
May make you laugh on t'other fide. 
Renounce the world — the preacher cries. 
We do — a multitude replies. 
While one as innocent regards 
A fnug and friendly game at cards; 
And one, whatever you may fay. 
Can fee no evil in a play; 
Some love a concert, or a race ; 
And others — (hooting, and the chafe. 
Revird and lov d, renounc'd and followed. 
Thus, bit by bit, the world is fwallow'd j 
Each thinks his neighbour makes too free. 
Yet likes a flice as well as he ; 
With fophiftry their fauce they fweeten. 
Till quite from tail to fnout 'tis eaten. 
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THE LILY AND THE ROSE. 

I. 

The nymph muft lofe her female friend, 

If more admir'd than (he — 
But where will fierce contention end, 

If flowers can difagree ? 

II. 

Within the garden's peaceful fcene 

Appcar'd two lovely foes, 
Afpiring to the rank of queen— 

The Lily and the Rofe. 

III. 
The Rofe foon redden'd into rage, 

And, fwelling with difdain. 
Appealed to many a poet's page 

To prove her right to reign. 

IV. 

The Lily's height befpoke command— 

A fair imperial flow'r > 
She feem'd defign'd for Flora's hand. 

The fccptre of her pow'r. 



IdO fifiM lATilNE KEDDSTYm. 

V. 

This civil bickVii^^ and debate 

The goddefs chanced to bear. 
And flew to fave, ere yti too late. 

The pride of (be parterre — 
VI. 
Your's is, {he faid, the nobler hue. 

And your's the ftatelier mien } 
And, till a third furpaflbs you. 

Let each be deem*d a queeii. 
VII. 
Thus, footh*d and reconcird, each feekf 

The faireft Britifti fair; 
The feat of empire is her cheeks. 

They reign united there. 



IDEM LATINE REDDlTUM. 
I. 

Heu inimkitias quoties parit aeraula forma, 
Quam raro pulchrae, pulchra placere pot eft? 

Sed fines ultr^ folitos difcordia tendit, 
Ciun flores ipfos biJis et ira movent. 
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11. 

HortiK ubi dukes pr»bct tacitofque rooefTEtk, 

Se rapit in partes gens animofa duas ; 
Hie £bi regales Amaryllis Candida cult^^ 

lllic purpureo vindicat ore Roik. 
III. 
Ira Rofam et meritis qua^fita fuperbia tangunt, 

Multaque fervent! vix cohibenda finu, 
Dum fibi fautorum ciet undique nomina vatuxr^ 

Jufqiie fuum, multo carmine fulta, probat, 
IV. 
Altior emicat ilia, et celfo vertice nutat, 

Ceu flores inter non habitura parem, 
Fafiiditque alios^ et nata videtur in ufus 

Imperii, fceptrura, Flora quod ipfe gerat. 
V. 
Nee Dea non fenfit civilis murmura rixae, 

Cui curae eft pidas pandere ruris opes. 
Deliciafque fuas nunquam non prompta tueri, 

Dum licet et locus eft, ut tueatur, adeft. 
VI. 
Et tibi forma datur procerior omnibus, inquit, 

Et tibi, principibus qui folet efle, color, 
Et donee vincat quaedam formofior ambas, 

Et tibi reginae noraen, et efto tibi. 



2S2 THB NI6HTIN6ALV 

VI r. 

His ubi fcdatus furor ell, petit utraque nymphara^ 
Qaalem inter Veneres Anglia fola parit; 

Hanc penesimperium efl^nihil optan t amplius,liujus 
Regnant in nitidis, et £ne lite, genis. 



THE 

NIGHTINGALE and GLOW-WORM. 

A Nightingale, that all day long 
Had cheer'd the village with his fong^ 
Nor yet at eve his note fufpended. 
Nor yet when eventide was ended,. 
Began to feel, as well he might. 
The keen demands of appetite > 
When, looking eagerly around. 
He fpied far off, upon the ground, 
A fomething ihining in the dark. 
And knew the glow-worm by his fpark f 
So, ftooping down from hawthorn top. 
He thought to put him in his crop. 
The worm, aware of his intent, 
Harangu'd him thus, right eloquent — 
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Did you admire my lamp, quotb he^ 
As much as I your minftrelfy^ 
You would abhor to do me wrong. 
As much as I to fpoil your fong ; 
For *twas the felf-famc pow*r divine 
Taught you to fing, and me to (hine f 
That you with mufic^ I with light. 
Might beautify and cheer the night. 
The fongfter heard his ihort oration^ 
And, warbling out his approbation, 
Released him, as my IXory tells. 
And found a fupper fome where el few 

Hence jarring fedaries may learn 
Their real intVeft to difcern j 
That brother Ihould not war with brother,. 
And worry and devour each other 3 
But fing and fbine by fweet confent, 
Till life's poor tranfient night is fpent, 
Refpeding in each other's cafe 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Thofe Chriftians bell deferve the name 
Who ftudioufly make peace their aim j 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies. 



3M Oir A OOLDFINCMW 

V O T U M. 

O MATVTiNi roresj auraeque falabres, 
O nemora> et laets rivig felicibiv herhsy 
Graminei coUes, et amaenae in vallibua urobrae! 
Fata raodb dederint quas olim in rure paterno 
Delicias, procul arte, procul formidine novi, 
Quam vellem igDotus, quod menfi mea fempa 

avebat. 
Ante larem proprium placidam expe6Urefene^p, 
Turn demilm, exa6tis non infeliciter annii, 
Sortiri taciturn lapidem, aut Tub cefinte condi t 



ON A GOLDFINCH 

STARVED TO DEATH IN HIS CAGB. 
I. 

Time was when I was free as air. 
The thiftles downy feed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew j 
1 perch'd at will on cv'ry fpray. 
My form genteel, my plumage gay, 

My ftrains for ever new. 



rax rivE'APrtji avo bcb. MS 

IL 

But gaudy pioniage, ^irtghtlf ilrain« 
And form genteel, were all in yaiu. 

And of a transient d^e^ 
For, caught and cftg*d« mod #)trv*d -to deal3^ 
In dying fighs my little bneath 

Soon pafs'd the wky gptate. 

in. 

Thanks, gentle fwain, for aH my^istjcs. 
And thanks for this effedhial dctfe 

And cure of ev*ry ill ! 
More cruelty could none vxprefs^ 
And I, if you had fhown me lefs. 

Had been your pris'ner fHH. 



THE PINE-APPLE AND THE JBEE. 

The pine-2|pples, in triple row. 

Were bafkiii^ hot, and all in blowj 

A bee of moft difcerniag ^fte 

Perceived the fragrance as be jpafs^d, 
6 
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On eager wing the fpoilcr came. 
And fearch'd for tyrannies in the frame, 
Urg*d his attempt on ev'ry fide. 
To evVy pane his trunk applied ; 
But ftill in vain, the frame was tight. 
And only pervious to the light ; 
Thus having wafted half the day. 
He trimm*d his flight another way. 
MethinlLs, I faid, in thee I find 
The fin and madnefs of mankind. 
To joys forbidden man afpires. 
Con fumes his foul with vain defiresj 
Folly the fpring of his purfuit. 
And difappointment all the fruit. 
While Cynthio ogles as fhe pafTes 
The nymph between two chariot glafles. 
She is the pine- apple, and he 
The filly unfuccefsful bee. 
The maid, who views with pen five air 
The fhow-glafs fraught with glittVing ware. 
Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lockets, 
But fighs at thought of empty pockets } 
Like thine, her appetite is keen, 
But ah, the cruel glafs between I 



HOKACE. BOOK II. ODE X. 28/ 

Our dear delights are often fuch, 
ExposM to view, but not to touch: 
The fight our foolifti heart inflames. 
We long for pine apples in frames : 
With hopelefs wifh one looks and lingers; 
One breaks the glafs, and cuts his fingers } 
But they whom truth and wifdom lead. 
Can gather honey from a weed. 



HORACE. Book the 2d. Ode the 10th. 

I. 

Receive, dear friend, the truths I teach. 
So (hah thou live beyond the reach 

Of adverfe Fortune's pow'r j 
Not always tempt the diflant deep, 
Nor always timoroully creep 

Along the treacherous (bore. 

II. 
He, that holds faft the golden racao. 
And lives contentedly between 
The little and the great, 
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Feels not the wanti that pinch the pooi; 
Nor plagues that hanot the rich iuui*s door, 

Imbitfring all ius fiate. 
IlL 
The talleft pines fed moft the pow'r 
Of wiotrj hlafts ; the loftieft tow*r 

Comes heaviefi to the giDoad ; 
The bolts, that fpare the moinitaiD*s £de. 
His cload-capt emtneoce divide. 

And fprcad the min ronod. 
IV. 
The well-ID form*d philofopher 
Hejoices with an wholeibme fear. 

And hopes, in fpite o€ pain ; 
If winter bellow from the north. 
Soon the fweet fpring comes dandng forth. 

And nature laughs again. 
V. 
What if thine heav'n be overcaft. 
The dark appearance will not laft ; 

Exped a brighter Iky. 
The God that ftriogs the filTcr bow 
Awakes foraetimes the mufes t«)% 

And lajs his arrows bj. 
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VI. 

If hindrances obffamA thy way. 
Thy magnanimity difplay^ 

And let thy fhrength be feen $ 
But oh! if Fortune fill thy fail 
With more than a propitious gale^^ 

Take half thy canvais in. 



A REFLECTION 

ON THB FOREGOING ODB. 

And is this all ? Can reafon do no more 

Than bid me fhun the deep and dread the (bore? 

Sweet moraliU ! afloat on life's rough fea, 

The Chrifiian has an art unknown to thee : 

He holds no parley with unmanly fears; 

Where duty bids he cohfidently fleers, 

Faces a thoufand dangers at her call. 

And, trufling in his Grod, furmounts them all. 
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OgO THB OLOW-VVOfiM. 

TRANSLATIONS FROM VINCENT BOURN 

L THE GLOW-WORM. 

L 

Beneath the hedge, or near the ftream, 

A worm is known to fJray; 
That fhows hy night a lucid beam. 

Which difappears by day. 
II. 
Difputes have been, and flill prevail. 

From whence his rays proceed $ 
Some give that honour to his tail, 

And others to his head. 
III. 
But this is fure — the hand of might. 

That kindles up the fldes. 
Gives Aim a modicum of light 

Proportioned to his iize. 
IV. 
Perhaps indulgent nature meant. 

By fuch a lamp beftow'd, 
To bid the trav'ler, as he went. 

Be careful where he trod : 



THK JAC&OAV. 2^1 

V. 

Nor crufh a worm, whofe nfeful light 

Might ferve, however fmall. 
To ihcw a tumbling ftone by night. 

And fave him from a fall. 

vr. 

Whate'er ihe meant, this truth divine 

Is legible and plain, 
'Tis pow'r almighty bids him fhuie. 

Nor bids him fhine in vain. 
/ VII. 
Ye proud and wealthy, let this theme 

Teach humbler thoughts to you. 
Since fuch a reptile has its gem, 

And boafls its fplendour too. 



II. THE JACKDAW. 

I. 

There is a bird who, by his coat. 
And by the hoarfenefs of his note. 
Might be fuppos'd a crow; 
U % 
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A great frequenter of the church. 
Where, bifhop-like, he fiods a perch. 

And dormitory too. 
II. 
Above the fteeple (bines • plate. 
That turns and turns, to Indicate 

From what point blows the weather* 
Look up — your brains begfin to fwim, 
Tis in the clouds — that plfsafes him, 

He choofes it the rather. 
Ill, 
Fond of the fpeculative height, 
Tliither he wings his airy flight. 

And thence fecurely fees 
The buftle and the raree-ihow 
That occupy mankind below. 

Secure and at his eafe. 
IV. 
You think, no doubt, he fits and mufes 
On future broken bones and bruifes. 

If he fhould chance to fall. 
No ', not a iingle thought like that 
Employs his philofophic pate, 

Or troubles it at all. 



THE CRICKET. 2^3 

V. 

He fees, that this great roundabout— • 
The worlds with all its motley rout^ 

Church, army, phyfic, law, 
Its cuftoms, and its bus'nefles. 
Is no concern at all of his, 

And fays — ^what fays he ?— Caw. 
VI. 
Thrice happy bird ! I too have feen 
Much of the vanities of men j 

And, iick of having feen *em, 
Would cheerfully thefe limbs refign 
For fuch a pair of wings as thine. 

And fuch a head between *em. 



III. THE CRICKET. 

I. 

Little inmate, full of mirth, . 
Chirping on my kitchen hearth, 
Wherefoe*er be thine abode, . 
Always harbinger of good, 
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Faj me for thy wann retreat 
With a foDg moie £xft wdA fweet; 
In return thou fludt icoetve 
Such a ftraio as I can gire. 

n. 

Thus thy praiie (hall be expreft» 
looflfenfive, welcome goeft I 
While the rat is on the fcoot. 
And the moufe with carious fnout. 
With what vermin elie infeft 
Ey'ry di(h, and fpcul the beft; 
Frifking thus before the fire> 
Thou haft all thine heart's defire. 

Ill, 
Though in voice and ihape they be 
Form*d as if akin to thee^ 
Thou furpafleft, happier far, 
Happieil grafshoppers that are; 
Their's is but a fummer's fong, 
Thine endures the winter long, 
Unimpair d and ihrill and clear> 
Melody throughout the year. 



THB PARROT. 2Q5 

IV. 

Neither night» nor dawn of day, 
Puts a period to thy. play: 
Sing then — and extend thy fpan 
Far beyond the date of man* 
Wretched man, whofe years are fpent 
In repining difcontent^ 
lives not, aged though he be^ 
Half a fpan, compared with Ihee. 



IV. THE PARROT. 
I. 

In painted plumes fuperbly dreil, 
A native of the gorgeous eaft, 

By many a billow toft| 
Poll gains at length the Britifh fliore, 
Part of the captain's precious (lore—- 

A prefent to his toaft. 
IL 
Belinda's maids aie foon prefcrr*d 
To teach him now aiid then a word, 

As Poll can mafter it> 



^>*f 



\H% »A.l.ftOT. 



^v vs ^««t v-^MA '^mNTcaot charge 

v<.v^ ^ <N- Jttt mifDic Inrd repiits^^ 

.^Si v^^Jli^ jjknd for fack. 
>^ »v^k safimds bim in the ki&; 
Cm. Ji^w a Kttle one^ like Mi&y 
J^ DOW a hearty (inack. 
IV. 
.\ll &rtl he aims at what he hears ; 
\s1d9 lift'DiDg dofe with both his eais, 

Juft catches at the (bund ; 
But foon articulates aloud. 
Much to th' amufeoient of the crowd, 
Aud fiuns the neighbours round. 
V. 
A querulous old woman's Yoice 
His hum*rous talent next employs-^ 

He fcolds and gives the lie. 
And now he fings, and now is fick — 
Here Sally, Sufan, come, come quick ; 
Poor PgU is like to die I 
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VI. 

Belinda and her bird 1 *tis rare 

To meet with fuch a well match'd pair. 

The language and the tone^ 
Each chara6ter in ev'ry part 
Suflain*d with fo much grace and art. 

And both in unifon. 

VII. 
When children firft begin to fpell. 
And hammer out ^ fyllable. 

We think them tedious creatures ; 
But difficulties foon abate, 
When birds are to be taught to prate, 

And women are the teachers. 



THE SHRUBBERY. 

WRITTEN IN A TIME OF AFFLICTION. 
I. 

Oh, happy ihades — to me unbleft ! 

Friendly to peace, but not to mc ! 
How ill the fcene that offers reft. 

And heart that cannot refi, agree ! 
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II. 

This glafly (bream, that fpreading pine, 
Thofe alders quiv'ring to the breeze. 

Might footh a foul lefs hurt than mine. 
And pleafe, if any thing could pleafe. 

m. 

But fix*d unalterable care 

Foregoes not what fbe feds within, 
8how8 the fame fadneis ev'iy wberCi 

And flights the feafon ^nd the fcene. 

IV. 

For all that pleased in wood or lawn. 
While peace poflefs'd thefe filent bow'rs. 

Her animating fmile withdrawn, 
Has lofl its beauties and its pow'rs. 

V. 

The faint or moralift ihould tread 
This mofs-grown alley, mufing, flowj 

They feek, like me, the fecret ihade. 
But not, like me, to nouriCh woe ! 



THB WIVTSA N08B0AT. ^QQ 

VI. 

Me fruitful fcenes and profpeds wafle 

Alike admonifh not to room ; 
Thefe tell me of eojoyments paft> 

And thofe of forrow5 yet to come. 



THE WINTER NOSEGAY. 

I. 

What nature^ alas 1 has denied 

To the delicate growth of our ille. 
Art has in a meafure fupplied^ 

And winter is deck*d with a fmile. 
See, Mary, what beauties I bring 

From the fhelter of that funny Ihed, 
Where the flow'rs have the charms of the fpring. 

Though abroad they are frozen and dead. 

II. 

Tis a bow'r of Arcadian fweets. 

Where Flora is ftiU in her prime, 
A fortrefs, to which ihe retreats 

From the cruel aflaults of the clime. 
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While earth wears a mantle of £aaw, 

Thefe pioks are ai fiefli and ss g«y 
As the faireft and fweeteft that Uow 

On the beaatifbl bofixn of Maf • 
III. 
See how they hare £afdj forriT'd 

The frowDS of a iky fo fevere $ 
Sach Mary^s trae love, that has liT*d 

Through many a tuiboleBt year. 
The charms of the late blowing rofe 

Seem grac*d with a livelier hoe. 
And the winter of forrow beft fhows 

The truth of a friend fueh as yon. 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 

NECESSARY TO THE HAPPINESS OF THB MARBIU 
STATE. 

The lady thus addrefs'd her fpoufe— 
What a mere dungeon is this houfe 1 
By no means large enough ; atrd, was it^ 
Yet thb dull roomi and that dark clofet— 
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Tbofe han^ngSy with their wora-out graces^ 

Long beards, long nofes, and pale faoea-— 

Are fuch an antiquated fcene. 

They overwhelm roe with the fpleen ! 

Sir Humphry, (hooting in the dark. 

Makes anfwer quite beiide the mark : 

No doubt, my dear, I bade him come, 

Engag'd myfelf to be at home. 

And fhall exped him at the door > 

Precifely when the clock ftrikes four. 

You are fo deaf, the lady cried, 
(And rais'd her voice, and frown'd befide) 
You are fo fadly deaf, my dear. 
What fhall I do to make you hear ? 

Difmifs poor Harry ! he replies ; 
Some people are more nice than wife— 
For one flight trefpafs all this flir ? 
What if he did ride whip and fpur, 
Twas but a mile — ^your fav'rite horfe 
Will never look one hair the worfe. 

Well, I proteft *tis pafl all bearing- 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing- 
Yes, truly— one muft fcream and bawl-* 
I tell you, you can*t hear at all I 




^^^o\ 



^ .^, arf« excctding low, 
^ ,. .J ;«iahear or no. 
.iu Is domeflic ilrife, 
.cxi ill of human life, 
^..c lb little to be fear'd, 
. .» jc wantonly incurred, 
sf i;radfy a fretful paffion, 
Ju cv ry trivial provocation? 
i'he kindeft and the happiefl pair 
Will find occafion to forbear ; 
And fomething, ev'ry day they live. 
To pity, and, perhaps, forgive. 
But if infirmities that fall 
In common to the lot of all—* 
A blemifh or a fenfe impaired— 
Are crimes fo little to be fpar'd. 
Then farewell all that muft create 
The comfort of the wedded ftate ; 
Inftead of harmony, 'tis jar 
And tumult, and intefiine war. 

The love that cheers life*s lateft fbige. 
Proof againfi ficknefs and old age^ 
Preferv*d by virtue from declenfion, 
imes not weary of attention ; 
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But lives, when that exterior grace 
Which £tA iDfpir'd the flame decays. 
Tis gentle, delicate, and kind. 
To faults compa^Bonate or blind. 
And will with fympathy endure. 
Thofe evils it would gladly cure: 
But angry, coarfe, and harfh expreffion 
Shows love to be a mere profeffion ; 
Proves that the heart is none of his. 
Or foon expels him if it is. 



TO THE REV. MR. NEWTON. 



AN INVITATION INTO THE COUNTRY* 



I. 

The fwallows in their torpid Hate 
Compofe their ufelels wing, 

And bees in hives as idly wait 
The call of early fpring. 
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U. 

llie keeneft froft that Innds the ftroam. 
The wlldcft wind that blows. 

Are iK^hher felt nor fear*d by them. 
Secure of their repofe. 

ni. 

Bat man, all feeling and awake. 

The gloomy fcene funreys; 
With prefent ills his heart mxxSL ake, 

;i^nd pant for brighter days. 

IV. 

Old winter, halting o*er the mead. 

Bids me and Mary momn; 
But lovely fpring peeps o'er his head. 

And whifpers your return. 

V. 

Then April, with her fifter May, 
Shall chafe him from the bow'rs. 

And weave frefli garlands ev*ry day. 
To crown the fmiling hours. 
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VI. 

And, if a tear, that fpeaks regret 

Of happier times, appear, 
A glimpfe of joy, th^t we have met. 

Shall ihine^ and dry the tear. 



TRANSLATION OF PRIOR'S 
CHLOE AND EUPHELIA. 

I. ' 
Mercator, vigiles oculos ut fallere pdffit, 

Nomine fub d&o trans mare mittit c^s ; 
Lene fonat liquidumque meis Euphelia chordis^ 

Sed folam exoptant te, mea vota, Chloe. 

II. 

Ad fpeculum ornabat nitidos Euphelia crines^ 
Cum dixit mea lux, heus, cane> fume lyram. 

Namque lyram juxt^ pofitam cum carmine vidit. 
Suave quidem carmen dulcifonamque lyram^ 

VOL. I. X» 
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III. 

Fila lyrae vocemque paro^ fufpiria furgunt, 
£t mifcent numeris murmura niaefia meis, 

Dumque tuae ibeinoro laudes, Eupbelia, formae, 
Tota anima interc^ pendet ab ore Chloes. 

IV. 

A Subrabet ilia pudore, et contrafait altera froDtem, 
Me torquet mea mens confcia, pfallo, tremo ; 
Atque Cupidine^ dixit Dea cinda corona, 
Heu I fallendi artein quam didicere paruin. 



BOADICEA: 

AN O D B. 
L 

Whew the British warrior queen. 
Bleeding from the Roman rods. 

Sought; with an indignant mien, 
Counfel of her countiy^s gods. 



JIOADICBA^ 
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Sage beneath the fpreading oak 
Sat the Druid, hoarj chief j 

EvVy burning word he fpoke 
Full of rage^ and full of grief. 

EL 

Princels ! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchlefs wrongs, 
'Tis becaufe refentment ties 

All the terrors of our tongues. 

IV. 

Rome fhall periih-^write that word 
In the blood that fhe has fpilt^ 

PeriCh^ hopelefs and abhorred. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 



V. 

Rome, for empire far renown'd. 
Tramples on a thoofand flates ; 

Soon her pride fhall Idfs the ground- 
Hark 1 the Gaol is.at her gates! 
X 2 
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VL 

Other Romans (hall arife, 
Heedlefs of a foldier*s name 3 

Sounds, not arms^ fhall win the prize — 
Harmony the path to fame. 

VIL 
Then the progeny that fprings 

From the fortfis of our land, 
Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings» 

Shall a wider world command* 

VIII. 
Regions Caefar never knew 

Thy pofteriiy fhall fway. 
Where his eagles never flew. 

None invincible as they. 

IX. 

Such the bard's prophetic words. 

Pregnant with celeftial fire. 
Bending, as he fwept the chords 

Of his fweet but awful lyre. 



H S R O I 8 v. 3QS 

X. 

She, with all a monarch's pride^ 

Felt them in her bofom glow; 
Rufli'd to battle, fought, and diedj 

Dying, hurl'd them at the foe. 

XL 
Ruffians, pitilefs as proud, 

Heav*n awards the vengeance due; 
£rapire is on us beflow*d. 

Shame and ruin wait for you. 



HEROISM. 

There was a time when Etna's ^ent fire 
Slept unperceiv'd, the mountain yet entire; 
When, confcious of no danger from below, 
She tQwVd a cloud-capt pyramid of fnow. 
No thunders fhook with deep intefline found 
The blooming groves that girdled her around. 
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While earth wears a mantle of fnow, 

Thefe pinks are as fre(h and as gay 
As the faireft and fweeteft that blow 

On the beautiful bofom of May. 
III. 
See how they have fafely furviv'd 

The frowns of a Iky fo feverej 
Such Mary's true love, that has liv'd 

Through many a turbulent year. 
The charms of the late blowing rofe 

Seem graced with a livelier hue. 
And the winter of forrow bed ihows 

The truth of a friend fueh as you. 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 

NECBSSARY TO THE HAPPINESS OF THB MARBIBP 
STATE. 

The lady thus addrefs*d her fpoufe^- 
What a mere dungeon is this houfe I 
By no means large enough i atrd, was it. 
Yet thb dull room^ and that dark clofet— 
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Thofe hangings, with their worn-out graces^ 

Long beards, long nofes, and pale facea*- 

Are fuch an antiquated fcene^ 

They overwhelm me with the fpleen ! 

Sir Humphry, (hooting in the dark» 

Makes anfwer quite befide the niark : 

No doubt, my dear, I bade him come^ 

£ngag*d myfelf to be at home. 

And (hall expe£t him at the door f 

Precifely when the clock ilrikes four. 

You are fo deaf, the lady cried, 
(And rais*d her voice, and frown*d befide) 
You are fo fadly deaf, my dear. 
What fhall I do to make you hear ? 

Difmifs poor Harry ! he replies^ 
Some people are more nice than wife— • 
For one flight trefpafs all this ilir ? 
What if he did ride whip and fpur^ 
Twas but a mile — ^your fav'rite horfe 
Will never look one hair the worfe. 

Well, I proteft *tis paft all bearing- 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing- 
Yes, truly — one muft fcream and bawl—* 
I tell you, you can*t hear at all 1 
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The trumpet foaods, your legions fwarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harvefl lies their deflin'd road; 
At evVy Jftep beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread ! 
Earth feems a garden in its lovelieft drefs 
Before them, and behind a wildernefs. 
Famine, and peflilence, her £ril-born fon^ 
Attend to finiih what the fword begun $ 
And, echoing praifes fuch as fiends might earn. 
And folly pays,, refound at your return j 
A calm fucceeds — but plenty, with her train 
Of heart-felt joys, fucceeds not foon again. 
And years of pining indigence muft fhow 
What fcourges are the gods that rule bel6w. 

Yet man, laborious man, by flow degrees, 
(Such is his thirft of opulence and eafe) 
Plies all the finews of jnduftiious toil. 
Gleans up the refufe of the. gen'ral fpoil, 
Rebuilds the towVs that fmok'd upon the plain^ 
And the fun gilds the fhining fpires again. 

Increafing commerce and reviving art 
Renew the quarrel on the conquVors* part ; 
And the fad leflbn muft be learn'd once more. 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 
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What are ye, monarchs, laurel'd heroes, fay- 
But -^tnas of the fuflPring world ye fway ? 
Sweet nature, ftripp d of her embroider'd robe. 
Deplores the wafted regions of her globe j 
And ftands a witj^efs at truth's awful bar. 
To prove you, there, deftroyers as ye arc. 

Oh, place me in fome heav*nproteAed iflc. 
Where peace, and equity, and freedom fmile> 
Where no volcano pours his fiery flood, 
No crefted warrior dips his plume in blood ; 
Where pow'r fecures what induftry has won j 
Where to fucceed is not to be undone 5 
A land thatdiflant tyrants hate in vain. 
In Britain's ifle, beneath a Greorge's reign ! 
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THE POET, THE OYSTER, AND 
SENSITIVE PLANT. 

* 

As Oyfter, caft upon the fhore, 
Was heard, though never heard before. 
Complaining in a fpeech well worded. 
And worthy thus to be recorded— 

Ah, haplefs wretch 1 condemn*d to dwell 
For ever in my native Ihell j 
Ordain*d to move when others pleafe^ 
Not for my own content or eafe j 
But tofs*d and buffeted about, 
Now in the water and now out: 
'Twere better to be born a flone. 
Of ruder ihape, and feeling none. 
Than with a tendernefs like mine, 
And fenlibilities fo fine ! 
I envy that unfeeling flirub, 
Faft-rooted againft ev'ry rub. 
The plant he meant grew not far off. 
And felt the fneer with fcom enough ; 
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Wnshurty difgufted, mortified^ 
And with afperity replied. 

When, cry the botanifls — and flare— 
Did plants calPd feniitive grow there ? 
No matter when — a poefs mafe is 
To make them grow juft where ihe choofeft. 

You, fhapelefs nothing in a di(h— 
You^ that are but almoft a fifh-*- 
I fcorn your coarfe infinuation. 
And have mofl plentiful occafion 
To wifli myfelf the rock I vieWy 
Or fuch another dolt as you : 
For many a grave and learned dttk, 
And many a gay unletter*d fpark. 
With curious touch examines me. 
If I can feel as well as he } 
And, when I bend, retire, and fhrink. 
Says — Well, *tis more than one would think ? 
Thus life is fpent (oh, fie upon*t !) 
In being touched, and crying — Don't I 

A poet, in his evening walk. 
Overheard and check'd this idle talk. 
And your fine fenfe, he faid, and your's> 
Whatever evil it endure*, 
8 
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Deferves not, if £b ibon offended. 
Much to be pitied or commended. 
Difputes^ though fhort, are far too long> 
Wfiere both alike are in the wrong | 
Your feelings, in their fiill amount^ 
Are all upon your own account. 

You, in your grotto-work enclos*d. 
Complain of being thus expo8*d; 
Yet nothing feel in that rough coat. 
Save when the knife is at your throat. 
Wherever driv'n by wind or tide. 
Exempt from evVy ill befide. 

And, as for you, my Lady Squeamiffi, 
Who reckon ev'ry touch a blemifh. 
If all the plants that can be found 
£mbelU(hing the fcene around 
Should droop and wither where they grow. 
You would not feel at all — not you. . 
The nobleft minds their virtue prove 
By pity, fypapathy, and love j 
Thefe, thefe are feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner half divine. . 

His cenfure reached them as he dealt 
And each by ilirinkiug ihow*d he felt it. 
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OV THE RECEIPT OP 

MY MOTHER'S PICTURE- •[ 

OUT OF NORFOLK. 
THE GIFT OF MY COUSIN ANN BODHAM, 

Ofl that thofe lips had language ! Life has pafs'd 

"With me but roughly lince I heard thee laft. 

Thofe lips are thine— thy own fweet fmiles I fee. 

The fame that oft in childhood folaced me j 

Voice only fails, elfe, how diffind they fay, 

** Grieve not, my child, chafe all thy fears away I'- 

The meek intelligence of thofe dear eyes 

(Bled be the art that can immortalize. 

The art that baffles time's tyrannic claim 

To quench it) here fhines on me flill the fame. 

Faithful remembrancer of one fo dear, 
Oh welcome gued, though unexpeded, here t 
Who bidd*fl me honour with an artlefs fong. 
AfTedlionate, a mother loft fo long. 
I will obey, not willingly alone» 
But gladly, as the precept were her own j 




And, while that fine renevB mj filial grief. 
Fancy (hall weare 9 diaim lor m j xelief — 
Shall fieep me in Elyfian reverie, 
A mofneatarj dream, that thoa art (he. 

Mymother! wlieoIleani*dtbatthoawaftdetd, 
Say, waft thoa confcioiis of the tears I ihed ? 
Ho^er^d thy fjnrit o'er thy fonowing iba» 
Wretch even then, life*s journey joft begnn ? 
Perhapt dioo gaVfl me, though im£eeo, a ki(s; 
Perhaps a tear, if fools can weep in blift— 
Ah that maternal fmile I it anfwers— Yes. 
1 heard the bell toU'd on thy burial day, 
I faw the hearfe that bore thee flow away. 
And, taming from my nan*ry window, drew 
A long, long figh, and wept a lafl adieu I 
But was it fuch ? — It was.— Where thou art gone 
Adieus and farewells are a found unknown. 
May I but meet thee on that peaceful ihore. 
The parting found fhall pais my lips no more I 
Thy maidens griev'd themfelves at my concern^ 
Oft gave me promife di a quick return. 
What ardently I wifli'd, I long believ*d. 
And, difappointed iaX\, was fiiU deodv'd 5 
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By difappointment every day beguil'd. 

Dupe of io^morro^v evea from a child. 

Thus many a fad to-morrow came and went, .1 

Till, all my ftock of infant forrow fpent, 

I learned at laft fubmiffion to my lot. 

But, though I le£s deplor*d thee> iie*er forgot. 

Where once we dwelt our name is heard noraore^ 
Children not thine have trod my nurs'ry floor; 
And where the gard*ner Kobin, day by day^ 
Drew me to fchool along the public way, 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapt 
In fcarlet mantle warm, and velvet capt, 
'Tis now become a hiftory little known. 
That once we call'd the paAVal houfe our own. 
Short liv*d poffeffion 1 but the record fair. 
That memVy keeps of all thy kindnefs there. 
Still outlives many a iiorm that has effac'd 
A thoufand other themes lefs deeply traced. 
Thy nightly vifits to my chamber made. 
That thou might*ft know me fafe and warmly laid} 
Thy morning bounties ere I left my home. 
The bifcuit, or confedionary plum ; 
The fragraot waters on my cheeks beflow'd. 
By thy o^n hand, till frcih they flione and glow'd: 
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All this^ and, more eodeaiiag ftill than all. 
Thy conftant flow of love, that knew no fall, 
Ne*er Tougheo*d by thofe catara^ and breaks 
That humoar interpo8*d too often makes; 
All this ftill legible in mem'ry's page, 
Anddill to be fo, to my lated age^ 
Adds joy to duty^ makes me glad to pay 
Such honours to thee as my numbers may; 
Perhaps a frail memorial, but iiDcere, 
Not fcorn'd in heaven, though little notic d here. 
Could time, his flight revers'd, reftore the hours 
When, playing with thy vcihire's tiflued flow'rs. 
The violet, the pink, and jefTamine, 
I prick'd them into paper with a pin, 
(And thou wail happier than myfelf the while, 
Would'ft fof tly fpeak, a nd ftroke my head and fmilc) 
Could thofe few pleafant hours again appear. 
Might one wifh bring them, would I vf'ifh them 

here ? 
I would not trull my heart— the dear delight 
Seems fo to be delir*d, perhaps I might. — 
But no — ^what here we call our life is fuch. 
So little to be loved, and thou fo much. 
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That I fhould ill requite thee to conftrain 
Thy unbound fpirit into bonds again. 

Thou, as a gallant bark from Albion's coaft 
(The ftorms all wcather'd and the ocean crofs'd) ,- 
Shoot* into port at fome wcll-haven'd ifle. 
Where fpices breathe and brighter feafons fmile. 
There (its quiefcent on the floods that ihow 
Her beauteous form refleded clear below. 
While airs impregnated with incenfe play 
Around her, fanning light her ftreamers gay 5 
So thou, with fails how fwift I haft reached the 

fhore 
*' Where tcmpefts never beat nor billows roar */' 
And thy loved confort on the dangVous tide 
Of life, long fince, has anchored at thy fide. 
But me, fcarce hoping to attain that reft, 
Always from port withheld, always diftref»'d — 
Me howling winds drive devious, tempeft tofs'd. 
Sails ript, feams op'ning wide, and compafs loft. 
And day by day fome current's thwarting force 
Sets me more diftant from a profp rous courfe. 
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But oh the thought^ that thou art fafe, and he! 
That thought is joy, arrive what may to me. 
My boaft is not that I deduce my birth 
From loins enthroned, and rulers of the earth 5 
But higher far my proud pretenlions rife — 
The fon of parents pafs*d into the Ikies. 
And now, farewell — time, unrevoked, has run 
His wonted courfe, yet what I wifh'd is done. 
By contemplation's help, not fought in vain^ 
I feem t* have liv*d my childhood o'er again 5 
To have renew'd the joys that once were mine. 
Without the fin of violating thine 5 
And, while the wings of fancy ftill are free. 
And I can view this mimic fhew of thee. 
Time has but half fucceeded in his theft — 
Thyfelf removed, thy power to foothe me left. 
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TO THE 

REV. WILLIAM CAWTHORNE UN WIN. 

I. 

Unwin, I fhould but ill repay 

The kindnefs of a friend, 
Whofe worth deferves as warm a laj 

As ever friendlhip penn*d. 
Thy name omitted in a page 
That would reclaim a vicious age. 

II. 

An union form*d, as mine with thee. 

Not raflily, or in fport. 
May be as fervent in degree, 

And faithful in its fort. 
And may as rich in comfort prove. 
As that of true fraternal love. 



III. 

The bud infcrted in the rind, 
The bud of peach or rofe. 



% 
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Adorns, tlioagh diflTmig in iu kind. 

The flock whereon it grows. 
With flow*r as fweet, or fnnt as fair. 
As if produced by nature there. 

IV. 

Not rich, I render what I maj— 

I fdze thy name in ha^. 
And place it in this firft tSay, 

Left this ibonld prove the laft. 
Tis where it fhould be — ^in a plan 
That holds in view the good of man* 

V. 

The poet's lyre, to ^x his fame. 

Should be the poet's heart ; 
Affedion lights a brighter flame 

Than ever blaz'd by art. 
No mnfes on thefe lines attend, 
I fink the poet in the friend. 



END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 



APPENDIX. 



Printed at the Bottom of the 

YEARLY BILL OF MORTALITY 

OF THE TOWN OF NORTHAMPTON, 

November 5, 1793* 

Happy the mortal, who has tracM efFe^h 

To their Firft Caufe^ caft fear beneath his feet{ 

And death, and roaring hell's voracioos fires* 

Thankless for favours from on faigh, 

Man thinks be fades too foon } 
Though *tis bis privilege to die. 

Would he improve the boon : 

But he, not wife enough to fcan 

His Ifeft concerns aright, 
Would gladly ftretch life's little fpa* 

To ages, if he might 



To ages, in a world of pain. 
To ages, where he goes 

Gaird by affliction's heavy chain. 
And hopelefs of repofe. 

Vol. L Z. 
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Strange foodnefs of the human hearty 

Enamour'd of its harm ! 
Strange world, that coils it fb much fmart. 

And ftiU has pow*r to charm! 

Whence has the world her magic pow'r ? 

Why deem we death a foe ? 
Recoil from weary life's bell hour. 

And covet longer woe? 

The caufe is Confcience-— Confcience oft 

Her tale of guilt renews: 
Her voice is terrible though foft. 

And dread of death enfuea. 

Then, anxious to be longer fpar'd, 
Man mourns his fleeting breatb: 

All evils then feem light, compar*d 
With the approach of death. 

Tis judgment ihakes him^ there's the fear 
That prompts his wifh to ftay: 

He has incurred a long arrear, 
And muft defpair to pay« 
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Pay! — ^Follow Christ, and all is psdd: 

His death your peace enfures : 
Think on the grave^ where he was laid^ 

And calm defcend to yours. 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE TKAR — -^. 

Improve the prefent hour, for all befide 
Is a mere feather on the torrent's tide. 

Could I, from Heav'n infpir'd, as fure prcfage 
To whom the rifing year fhall prove the laft 

As I can number in my puniftual page, 
And item down the vi6tims of the pad; 

How each would trembling wait the mournful fheet 
On which the prefs might ilamp him next to die 3 

And, reading here his fentence, how replete 
With anxious meaning, heavenward call his eye. 

Time then would feem more precious than the jo3rs 
In which T5t fports away the treafure now. 

And prayer more fealbaable than the noife 
Of drunkards or the mufic-drawiog bow. 



« 
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Then, doubtlefs, many a trifle^ on the brink 
Of this world's hazardous and headlong ihKxrc, 

Forc'd to a paufe, would feel it good to think. 
Told that his fetting fun would rife no more. 

Ah! felf-deceiv*d ! could I prophetic fay 
Who next is fated, and who next (hall fall. 

The reft might then feem privileged to play ; 
But, naming none, the voice now fpeaks to all. 

Obferve the dappled foreflers, how light 
They bound, and airy, o'er the funny glade : 

One falls — the reft, wide fcatter d with affright^ 
Vanifh at once into the thickeft fhade. 

Had we their wifdom, fhould we, often warn*dj 
Still need repeated warnings 5 and at lafl, 

A thoufand awful admonitions fcorn*d. 
Die felf-accus'd of life all run to wafte ? 

Sad wafte t for which no after thrift atones. 
The grave admits no cure of guilt or fin^ 

Dew-drops may deck the turf that hides the bones. 
But tears of godly grief ne'er flow within. 
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Learn then^ ye living 1 by the mouths be taught 
Of all tbefe fepulchres indru^ion true, 

That^ foon or late^ death alfo is your lot; 

And the next opening grave may yawn for yoir. 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE YEAR — • 

But let us all concur in this one fentimen^ 
That things facred be inviolat e 

.He lives who lives to God alone. 

And all are dead befide 5 
For other fource than God is none 

Whence life can be fupply'd. 

To live to God, ia to requite 

His love as beft we may ; 
yo make his precepts our delight, 

His promifes our ftay. * 

But life within a narrow ring 

Of giddy joys" comprized. 
Is falfely nam*d, and no fuch thing, 

But rather death dilguis*d. 
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Can life in them defcrve a name 

"WTio only live to prove 
For what poor j<^s they can disclaim 

An cndlefs life aboFC? 

Who much difeas d^ jct nothing feel^ 
Much meoac'd, nothing dread 5 

Have wounds which only God can heal. 
Yet never aik his aid ? 

Who deem his houfe a ufelels place. 
Faith, want of common fenfe; 

And ardour in the Chriftian race 
An hypocrite's pretence ? 

Who trample order, and the daj 
Which God aflerts his own, 

Diihonour with unhallow*d play. 
And worihip chance alone ? 

If fcorn of God*s commands, imprefa'd 

On word and deed, employ 
The better part of man, unblc£s*d 

With life that cannot die -, 
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Such want it» and that want mciirr*d 

Till n>an reiign his breath. 
Speaks him a criminal aiTur'd 

Of everlafting death. 

Sad period to a pleafant courfe! 

Yet fo will God repay 
Sabbaths, profaned without remarfe^ 

And mercy cad away. 



THE 

NEGRO'S COMPLAINT. 

Forc'd from home, and all its pleafures, 

Afric*s coaft I left forlorn j 
To increafc a ftranger's tr^afures, 

0*er the raging billows borne. 
Men from England bought and (bid me. 

Paid my price in paltry gold; 
But, though theirs they have enrolled me» 

Minds are never to be fold. 
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Still in thought as free as ever^ 

What are England's rights, I aik. 
Me from my delights to fever, 

Me to torture, me to tafk ? 
Fleecy locks and black complexioa 

Cannot forfeit nature*s claim ; 
Skins may differ, but affe6tion 

Dwells in white and black the fame. 

Why did all- creating Nature 

Make the plant for which we toil ? 

Sighs rauft fan it, tears muft water. 
Sweat of ours muft drefs the foil. 

Think, ydimafters, iron- hearted, 
* Lolling atr.your jovial boards j 

Think how many backs have fmarted 
For the fweets your cane affords. 

Is there, as ye fometimes tell us, 

Is there *one who reigns on high ? 
Has he bid you buy and fell us. 

Speaking from his throne the fky ? 
Afk him, if your knotted fcourges. 

Matches, blood -extorting fcrews. 
Are the means which duty urges 

Agents of his will to ofc? 
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Hark ! he anfwcrs^Wild tornadoes. 

Strewing yonder fea with wrecks j 
WaiHng towns, plantations, meadows. 

Are tlie voice with which he fpeaks. 
He, forefeeing what vexations 

Afric's fons fhould undergo, 
flx*d their tyrants' habitations 

Where his whirlwinds anfwer — No. 

By our blood in Afric wafted. 

Ere our necks receiv'd the chain ; 
By the mis*ries we have tafled, 

Croiiing in your barks the main; 
By our fuiTrings fince ye brought us 

To the man -degrading mart ; 
All fu(lain*d by patience, taught us 

Only by a broken heart: ^ 

Deem our nation brutes no longer . » . 

Till fome reafon ye ihall find 
Worthier of regard and ftronger 

Than the colour of our kind. 
Slaves of gold, whofe fordid dealings 

Tamiih all your boaffced pow*rs, 
Prove that yoii have human feelings, 

Ere you proudly que&on ours ! 
Vol. I, A a 
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Video meliora proboque 
Deteriora fequor. — 

I OWN I am fhock*d at the purchafe of flaves^ 
And fear thofe who buy them and fell them are 

knaves 5 
What I hear of their hardfhips, their tortures, and 

groans. 
Is almoft enough to draw pity from flpnes. 

I pity them greatly, but I muft be mnro^ 

For how could we do without fagar and rum ? 

Efpecially fugar, fo needful we fee? 

What ! give up our deferts, our coflPee, and tea! 

Beiides, if we do, the French, Dutch, and Danes, 
W^rbeartily thank us, no doubt, for our pains; 
IF we do not buy the poor creatures, they will. 
And tortures and groans will be multiply'd ftill. 

If foreigners likewife would give up the trade. 
Much more in behalf of your wiih migfkt be faid; 
But, while they get riches by purchaiing blacks, 
Pray tell me why we may not alfo go ibackt? 
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Your fcruples and arguments bring to my mind 
A flory fo pat, you may think it is coin'd. 
On purpofe to anfwer you, out of my mint; 
But, I can afTure you, I faw it in print. 

A youngfler at fchool, more fedate than the reft. 
Had once his integrity put to the teft j 
His comrades had plotted an orchard to rob. 
And afk*d him to go and affift in the job. 

He was {hock*d, fir, like you, and anfwerM — 

"Oh no! 
What! rob our good neighbour 1 I pray you, 

don't go J 
fiefides the man's poor, his orchard *s his bread. 
Then think of his children, for they muft be fed." 



'* You fpeak very fine, and you look very grave. 
But apples we want, and apples we'll have;] 
If you will go with us, you fhall have a fha 
If not, you fhall have neither apple nor pear." 



r ave. 



They fpoke, and Tom ponder'd — " I fee they will go 
"^odr man! what a pity to injure him fo! 
Poor man t I would fave him his fruit if I cou*d. 
But flaying behind will do him no good* 
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** If the matter depended alone upcxi me. 
His apples might hang till theydropt from the tree: 
But, fince they will take them, I think 111 go too. 
He will lofe none by me, though I get a few.'* 

His fcniples thus filenc*d, Tom felt more at eafe. 
And went with his comrades the apples to feize; 
He bldm*d and protefted, but jotn'd in the plan : 
He {har*d in the plunder, but pity*d the man. 



THE END. 



PrlAted by T.Benfley, Bolt court. Fleet ftreet, London. 
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